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PREFACE. 


Ir is an indubitable fact, that truth is: ever- 
more consistent with itself, Nor. is it less 
evident that, whatever men may iptroduce into 
the public worship of Almighty God, that 
cannot be called truth, as it is in Jesus, 
they by so doing, neither please God ; serve 
Christ; nor profit his people. We should always 
remember that, God will bless nothing but that 
of which he approves, and we know that 

truth is his delight. | | 
When christians unite to sound forth the 
high praises of the Eternal Three in One, the 
great mystery of the Gospel ought ever to. be 
kept im sight, and to supply the matter and 
order of their melody. The souls of the righte- 
ous are taught to worship by faith in the onge 
crucified Lamb: Christ and his cross is-all 
their theme. Our hymns, therefore, should, he 
full of Christ, that he may be constantly @ 
ver when we sing in Zion’s gates! 
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iv PREFACE. 


Many things on the works of nature may be 
sublime ; but faith inquires for Jesus: He ts 
all in all, to his spiritu## worshippers. We are 
to stand in his righteousness, and under the 
sprinkling of his cleansing blood, while we do 
service at the foot of the Eternal Throne. 
Therefore, when the works of creation come 
under consideration, they should ever be viewed 
in, the closest connection with the grand designs. 
of heaven in the Lamb, and as subservient to 
the triumphs of his cross, and the glory of his 
‘spiritual kingdom. 

The Gospel is a joyful sound to spiritual 
people: it is the voice of the God of everlasting 
love! And, as nothing but harmony of truth is 
heard when he speaks, so the songs of the 
righteens, when they stand up to praise Him, 
should faithfully exalt Truth in its unity, and 
sovereignty; ‘for thus it is displayed in the 

of the Lamb, and his free redemption. 

f we believe the holy doctrines of distin guish- 
ing absolute grace, our hymns in worship ought 
not to be crouded with ideas, utterly repugnant 
to those wholesome words of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. To me, it appears that, many of the 
in common use, are better adapted to 

the sentiments of Arminians, and Barterians ; 
than to the doctrines of sovereign distinguish- 
ing grace, And why should a people who do 
pry love those doctrines of the Holy Spirit 
of Christ, be set to sing things opposite, as 
though they had entirely fortgotten their 
principles | 
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If those distinctions, are .merely nominal ; 
‘why ,,not wholly unite 2. No, distinetions ser 
parties ought to be maintaimed upon a mere 
verbal difference. But, there be 
difference, between the people commonly called 
Calvinisls, and the denominations above named; 
why are the Calvinisis to, stuff their Hyma- 
Books with sentiments, that certainly are the 
exclusive right of the other denominations? 
He who by faith enjoys,eterual life.as, an abse- 
lute gift the mediation of Chuist, ean 
never be ecified by singing-of it as a beneht 
merely offered, to those around him! O blessed 
Comforter! descend, and aid thy 
children, to discern things that differ ! 

It is certainly requisite that, when we sing, 
we should take beed to sing the truth, as weil 
as say it; aud that every other thing be dis- 
allowed. How unpleasant is it, to heara congre- 
gation singing words, not only erroneous ;. but 
also opposite to their better judgment, and to 
the drift of the ninistry, whieh they profess to 
have chosen with preference, and to have sat 
under with real edification: Yet how oft is 
this the case? And it is evident that, much must 
be attributed to the judgment aud taste,of the 
person, who reads ibe hymos, ¥ ears truly 
evangelical be not ofiended, where the. books 
used contain a medley of sovereignty and con 
ditionality in sentament.. It is hoped, the fol 
lowing collection of hymns will be found clear 
of thafe afminian dashes, which we usual 
meet with in such works, and which have been 
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PREFACE. 


tly complained of, by men of copious ex- 
on and of a “ sound mind.” To avoid 
such unpleasantness and unsoundness, and to 
oblige a number Of christian friends together 
with myself ;° and above all, to promote the 
real edification of saints, and the glory of the 
God ofall grace, have I been ced, with 
much labour to compile the following Book of 
Hymns, on a great variety of subjects. Th 
are so distinctly arranged, under different saad 
of doctrine, experience, and worship, that any 
“subject may be readily found, by the running 
“title on the top of the page. And now the un- 
‘worthy author hopes he may be permitted to 
‘Say that, he has made every effort in his power, 
“to produce a book at once uniform in senti. 
‘ment, and adapted for the service of such, 
who worship God in the Spirit, and rejoice in 
‘Christ Jesus, and have no confidence in the flesh, 
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NoTE, hymns, to which you find an 
asterisk ed, are the principal part of those 
which have undergone some alteration or addi- 
tion, or both. -Those with the letter o affixed 
are originals, and many of the others have been 

very little known in the churches, if at all. . 


A debtor to.Mercy alone a 
Afflicted saint to Christ draw near = - 
A form of words « 
A glory gilds the sacred page - 
All glory to mercy we bring - - 
All the Lord’s honofdehesen = 
All the converted - 

AH the elected trim... ge - 
‘A man there 
Amazing grace how sweet - 
Among the saints on earth - 
_ Angelic beings ne’r could « - - 
And must it Lord be so 
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Vii INDEX. 


Arise my soul - 
Around the social board - 

As new-born babes desire - 
Assist my soul—sj - 


At anchor laid - - 
Atthy command,ouwr - - 
Atthytable - 
Awake my soul - 
Awake my heart 
Awake sweet gratitude 


Refore the starry skies 
Behold the potter = - - 
Behold what wond’rous grace 
Behold the throne of grace -  - 
Blest be the Father and - 
Blest Jesus source of - 
Hlest Spirit of truth - 
Believers own they are but 
Believers in Jesus our Lord - 
Blest. be the everlasting God _ 

Blessed are the poor 

Bléss'd Spirits above - - 
Brethren would you know - 
Brethren while we sojourn = 

Brightness of the Father's 
Bithed in shadows el 
But few among the carnal 
Byfaith my Christ 


Celestial Dove expand 
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INDEX, ix 


Christ was his Father's chief .. - 
Christ and his members - 88 
Christ is the keeper - - - 233 
Christ has a chosen church - ..« 049 


Christians dismiss your fears 
Children of the heavenly king *230 
Children of Israel see wary shade. - 143 
Chosen in Christ. - - - 
Cloth’din flesh - - - - 12 
Come, holy, holy, holy Lord : 40 


Come Holy Spiritcome - - - “48 
Compassionate Bridegroom - - 


Come all ye chosen - 
Come happy souls unite - - 226 
Come dearest Lord descend - 227 
Come every gracious heart - - ' 369 
Come, come ye happy - 9374 
Come my Lord, my sweet 
Come my soul thy suit - - $832 
Come praying souls rejoice 350 
Come saints and sing i. + = 394 
Come sinners and singin == 4000 
Come thou fount of - - 247 
Come we that love the Lord - - 228 
Come ye afflicted - 266 
Creation all proves 390 
Curs’d be the man - 


Dangers of every shape mera 
Dear Lord remember me 
Dear Saviour make me - 
Dearest Saviour we are thine - 


Dearest of all the names _ 
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Dear Saviour let thy  - 
‘st of names, our - 
Dear Lord accepta_ - 
Dear Lord on - 
Death and the grave - 
Death cannotmake - 
Descend from heaven 


: Eternal Spirit we confess 
Eternal grace a chosen 
Eternal Spirit mighty —- 
Eternal power whose high 
Ev'ry saint is sav'd by 
Exalt ye saints the . 
Eye hath not seen - 


Father of mercies <i 
Father I long, I faint 
Father our hearts would 


Father we wait to feel 

Pair as the moon . 
Faith ! ‘tis a precious grace 
Faith is the brightest - 


Faith owes its birthto - 
Far from my thoughts 


Descend Holy Spirit the Dov 
_ Draw near O ye - 
Earnest of future bliss . 
Election grace, and @ - 
Encompass’ with clouds of 
Ere the blue heavens 


Father of whate'er of earthly 


Faith adds new charms : 
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Fear sacred passion + 
Firmastheearth - - 

® whence this fearand , - 
mEree gracetoevery - - 
@klyyesimers - - - 


BGod in Three appears, - 

God shall alone my refugebe 
God is my everlasting king - -. 


God of my salvation hear 

| God moves in a mysterious way - 
Glorious things of | 

| Glad we see more 


Glory toGodonhigh  - 
God's waysarejust - 
Good hope thro’ grace - .- 

Grace ’tis a charming sound 

Grace is Jehovah's sov'reign will = - 

= Great Jehovah God by nature , 

= Great God my maker - . 

Great Jehovah’s love endureth 

Great Father ofjglory —- 

Great Three in One 
Great God thy glory and 
Great Comforter descend - 


Had I the tongues of Greeks - ER 
Happy the men who fear 
Happy the heart where - 
Hail mighty Jesus St 
Hail sov'reign love 
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Hail thou once despised 
Hark how the gospel 
Hark the voice of love 


INDEX. 


Hark how the blood-bought 
Hear gracious God 


Hear what the voice 


Heavenly Dove on thee 


He dies the friend of 
Head of the church 


He is a God of sovereign love 


He who repents returns 
He who repents his sin 
Here at thy table Lord 


Here at thy cross my 


Here Lord my soul convicted 
Here the christian meets 


Here we the 
How bright fair wisdom 
How happy are we 


deep descend 


How helpless guilty nature 


How beautiful thy feet 
How glorious is 
How free how glorious 
How honorable is 


watery way 


How great and solemn is the 
How light while supported 
How oft have sin and satan 
How precious is the book ( 


How shall I praise thee 


How sweet the name of Jesus 


How saéred is thy temple 


How shall our hearts or 


How sweet to wait upon 
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How truly glorious is 
How wonderous are 
How willing was Jesus to die === 
Holy wonder, heavenly 
Holy Ghest by him . 

Humble souls who seek - 


Humility the Lord beholds - 
I am saith Christ the way | - - 113 


Jam saith Christ your = 160 
Dhear the great Jehovah + 
I love the windows of - - 
Inexpectation . - - 
Infinite grace - 196 
In vain we lavish oe ~~ PO 
in vain my fancy £03 
sing my ‘Saviour’s - - 362 
it stands in great Jehovah's 257 
Jehovah's awful name revere 268 
Jehovah in council 889 


Jehovah speaks let - - 128 
Jesus at thy command 260 
Jesus an unexampled friend 


> Jesus before thy facel fall ,  - 
® Jesus full of all compassion: - 262 
y Jesus is a wise Physician - ~ . 109 
Jesus is precious - “« eee - 272 
Jesus his glorious march =, +) » 436 
Jesus Lord. we look - 198 
Jesus lover of my soul 200 
2 Jesus my all : 118 
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Jesus mighty king =" A 510 | 
Jesus my kind and ricks. - 338 
Jesus our souls 
Jesus our triumphant - - 444 


Jesus once numbered - - 440 © 
Jesus the Glory-Man =—s«- - 106 
Jesus thy blood and - 126 | 
Jesus we bless © - - - 77 


Jesus whose blood - - 99 
Jerusalem my happy - 
Join all the names of -" - 2M 
Join all the glorious - Int 
Join all who love - - - 266 

Join every tongue to we 312 
Joy is a fruit - - - , 2909 


Let avarice from shore - 59 
Let not the strong - - 284 


Let Pharisees of high = | - 192 
Let them neglect 3799 
Letusloveand - - 371 
Let Zion songs of - - 389 
Life death snd hell - -\ - 2am 
Lift up your heads - . 1199 
_ Lift up your eyes 4305 
Long as | live I'll sing - - 0266 3 
. Lotd behold thy children - 93053 
Lord come in thine - 
Lord dismiss us with  p321 
Lord dismiss us 449 
Lord hast thou made me qi te 238 
Lord when I-quit this 100 


Lord whataheaven - 229 | 
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Lord what thy servant 
Lo, he comes with 

Lo, he comes array'd 
Lost in the ruins of 
Lost thou hast won 
Loud let the tuneful a 4 
Love mov'd the 
Love divine all loves 


Love reign'd in God 


May the grace of - 
Mercy divine is 

‘My God my Creator 
My God the covenantof =. - 
My God my life 
My God my portion -_ - 
My Great Redeemer 
My Gracious Redeemer 
Mistaken souls - 4 
Mount Zion's faithful King 
My soul Lordinfluence - « 
My soul take courage 
My soul this curious house + ~~ 
My soul vow arise - «. 


Near Salem John was found " 
Ne'er was a sinner 
No earthly city - : 
Nolet us nevermourn 
No more my God 
Not all the blood of | 
Not all the outward re i% 
Net unto us 
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Now asthe Lamb 
Now begin the". 
Now by the bowels of my at" 
‘Now for a tune.of 
‘Ndw for a theme of thankful 
‘Now let our cheerful,cyes 
‘Now mpy we sing in, 
‘Now tothe Lord a noble 
Now.to the Lord that makes 
Ovdeath where is thy sting | 
eternal blessed Spirit 
O Father of heaven Wel 
a bright celestial ray 
O for a heart prepar'd 
QO for an overcoming faith | 
O.give me Saviour 
Ohow I hate these lusts 
O happy soul that lives 
O' Jesus to tell of thy love 
Jesus thou fountain of - 
my Saviour -  .-_ 
O Lord how vileamI 
Lord how great’s the. favour. 


© Lord I would delight in | 
Q love divine how 
Ow Christ the rock - 

One there is above all. 


On wings of faith <a 
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On yonder glorious height-king | 
O the delights 

On Zion’s glorious summit ..-:.~ » 
Our great High Priest 8490 


Our God how firm 
Our Saviour alone’ - - 
OwhatshallIde 878 


O what a wedding day), 
© what a sad and doleful 399 
O.why did Jesus - 155 
O ye blood wash'd - 
O Zion afilicted 4 261 


Poor weak and worthless 


98 
Praise to the Lord of - 28 
Praise your Redeemer 
Praise ye the Lord 385 
Precious bible 62 
Prayer is the work 
ppare me gracious God 
Rejoice ye saints 
Repent and be baptizd 
Bike, rise my soul) 
Salvation what a glorious 
- Say'd from the 
3 


* 
Ay 
¥ 
5 
> 
4 
4 
\ 
. 
¢ 
% 
> 
AS + 
~*~ | 
‘ 
> 


INDERt 


Seé from the dungeon UD 
are justifyd, 9 
who have bélievd 268: 
Silting around our - - | aly 


| Sons of peace redeem'd | a in 
Sprinkled with reconciling 

Sure the blessed 
Sutely Christ thy griefs ‘- 
Sweet is the thought 
Sweet the moments 


The Father chose his seed 
The God of Abrham' 
The God that rules 
The God of glorysends - 
The Lord of glory oie 
The Lord ceclares his will 
The Lord in the day of Poy 
The Lord in Zion 


To God the only wise 
To him that chose 
To him they shout 
To know my Jesus 
To know. that Christ is 


Tv join the chorus 
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TeZion wego - 


The<sinner that by PFECIOUS 


The'eternal word - 
Thedaw commands- . 
The law was ne'er design'd 
The great and adorable 
The-sinner that truly 
he: Lamb is exalted 
The souls that would to Jesus _ 
The saints should never 
Fhe gospel’s a message 
The gospel’s glad | 
The hosts of heaven 
The wicked stand amazd = 
Thy nawes how infinite 
Thy mercy my God > - 
Thy way Godis 
Thy presence gratious God. 
mansion is - 
That doltfal night 
That day when Christ 


Thou soutce of ali vigour 
Thou shepherd of Israel + 
Thou dear Redeemer 
Througli prace my soul 
Thus tar my God hatir led 
Thus suith the high © - =, 
There & a house not 
There isa Jand of tea 
“Tis a point i long to know 
"Fis a precious thing to know, 
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His Jesusi sing 
fix'd in God’s 
True faith believes st 
Trve faith is born of God - 


Triumphant sing ye > 
Uprising from the darksome 


Wake all our cheerful - 
Who can e’er fathom ae 
Who is this fair one - 
Who can describe the joys 
When some sweet promise 
When Adam by transgression = - 
When the first parents - 
When Aaron in - 
When I by faith my : 
ben on my beloved J gaze 
When some kind Shepherd 
When I can read mytitie — 
When darkness long 


When Jangour and diseases. 
What think ye of Christ 
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When a guilty sinner’s flying 261 
When Zion's mourners 336 
When my prayers 354 
When to worship - $67 
When I obtain 405 
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INDEX. 


What is it fora saint | 
What joys will crown - 
Whatever prompts. 
Where shall we go to seek 
Where two or three with 
Wherewith shall we h 
We're now about to hear 


Weary of earth, myself 


With reverend awe 


With joy we meditate 


With pleasure we we at 


While Jesus in lovemy = 
While the dear saints - | 
Why should the childten = > 
Why should we shrink) 
Wi 

Ye children of God by 3 


Ye highly favorit 


Ye humble souls“ 


Ye trembling saints 
Ye who the hiytest joys’ 
Ve saints on earth 


¥e who boldiy own 
Your harps ye 


Yes I would thee 


Zion's a garden 


rapt in the silenée 
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HYMN &. 


Om the Person of Christ-—t.. 


Lord @ noble. song! 
Comet Holy spirit tune my tongue: . 
To bless the Great witha’ Name, 

And all his boundless love 


See how it shines in Jesus’ face! : a 
The brightest Image of His grace; 
God, in the Person of his Sonf © -- 
Has all his mightiest works outdone. 


The spacious earth and spreading flood, 
Proclaim the wige the powerful God; ; ett 


Whose native glories from afar; 20 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling star. 
But in the Lamb a glory stand, pry. A 


The noblest labour of thine hand ; ‘ 
The pleasing lustre of his 
Outshines ‘the wonders of skies. 


Grace, 'tis.a sweet, a charming theme, | Ae 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ namel = 
Ye children dwell upon the sound, 

Your sins.if sought for can’t be found ! 


You all shall live and reach the place, 
Where he unveils his lovely face ; 
Shall all his beauties there behold, 
And sing bis name to harps of gold, 
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2 THE PERSON OF CHRIST, 


> 


The incarnate.word.—.L. M. 


the blue heavens were stretehed broad, 
From everlasting was the WORD, 

With God he was ; Word was GOD,’ 
And must divinely beadord 


Ere sin was born, or Satan fell, | 
He led the host'of morning 
His ancient glory who'can tell, 
Or count the his years 


But lo, he leaves those heavenly wet 
The word descends and dwells in clay, — 
That he may hold converse with 


Th’ Father's only Son; 
How full of truth! .how full of grace! aoe 
When thro’ his eyes the Godhead shone ! 


The angels leave their high abode, 
To learn new myst’ries here and tell 


The love of our descending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 


— 
| By his own power were all things made, 
e is the w -Creation’s head ; eget 
| i And angels fly at his command. 
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THE PERSON OF CHRIST. 3 
UI. 
Christ before all things.—c. M. 


BCuaist was his Father’s chief delight, 
His everlasting Son; | 

Before the first of all his Works, 

Creation was begun, 


Before the lofty flying clouds, 
Before the solid land ; 
fore the fields, before the floods, | 
He dwelt at his right hand, | 


when upon the air, 
6 ‘The earth was bal well; 
@ With joy he saw the mansions where, 
‘She sone of men should 


On his beloved ran; 

= Was fashioned to a man, 


our thousand years creation stood, 

Ere God the Word came down; 

ook of the children’s flesh and blood . 
And prov'd their cause his own. 


Drew near at length the appointed day, 
When sin must be removd, 

ven Jesus gave his life away, 

To save the men he lovw'd, 
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4 ‘THE PERSON oF cHRIsr. 
IV. 


Christ's Divinity shining thro’ his 
Mediation.—c, 


"T'xx Lord who hung on Calvry’s tree, 
And there expired in blood, 

Was one of the Eternal Three, 
In the all-glorious God, 


Stern Justice calls for sacrifice, 
And Christ his life resigns ! 


See,—while his manhood bleeds, and dies. 


For Christ is God, the great 1 AM, im 
The mighty Lord of Host, | 
Omniscience flaming in his eyes, 
His arm holds endless sbieae: 
Creations weight upon him lies 

Sustained ev'ry hour. 


His Omnipresence owns no bound, 
Unmeasur’d is his love : 

He’s God and man, forever crown'd, 

In the bright world above. 
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PHB PERSON OP CHRIST,. 
v. 
The imporfience of rightly of 


W war think you of Christ? is the text 
To try both scheme ; 
You cannot tw the 
Unless you think rightly of him. 
As Jesus a in your, view, 
As he is beloved or not;: . ath 
To live or be dead is your lot, 


Some take hima creature to be, 
A map, or an angel at most; 
Sure these have sot 
Nor know themselves wretched arid lost : 
So guilty, so helpless am I, 
Nor on his protectionrely,. 
Unless I were sure he is Gods » 


If ask’d, what of Jesus I think T 
Tho’ still my best thoughts are but poor, 
I say, he’s my meat and my drink, 
My life, and my strength, and my store ; 
MyS$ , my Husband, my Friend, 
My Saviour from sin and from thrall; 

y hope from beginning to end, 
My Portion, my Lord and my All. 
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6 THE INCARNATION OF CHRIST. 


Vi. 


The Lord of glory become incarnate, or God. © 


and man in Christ .—c. M. 


'T ux Lord of glory bow'd his throne, 
And left his bright abode ; 

To make his Father's bosom known, 
And be incarnate God. 


The Father's only Son came down, 
To dwell in flesh and blood; 
Laid by his bright majestic crown 
And liy’d incarnate God. 
Thus, God and man are join’d in ene, 
In our beloved Lord ; 
Divine and human js the Son, 
The great incarnate Word, 
This man of God's right hand was bound 
To yield his precious blood ; 
In him the church a ransom found, 
He died incarnate God. 
When Justice drew her awful sword, 
_ And heav'd the chast’ning rod ; 
Then Jesus prov'd himself the Lord, 
The true incarnate God, 
vil, 
The same ,—cC. M, 


A MAN there is, a real Man, 

Who once on Caiv’ry died ; 
When streams of b and water ran 
Down from his pierced side, 
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THE INCARNATION OF CHRIST. 7 


— This best of blood removes all stains ; 
1 “§ Of Jesus’ blood we speak : 
The same dear man in heav'n now reigns 
That suffer’d for our sake! 


This wond'rous Man of whom we tell, 
Is true Almighty God ; 

He bought our souls from death and hell, 
The price his own heart's blood. 


That human heart he still retains, 
Tho’ thron’d in highest bliss; 

And feels each tempted member's pains ; 
For our affliction’s his. 

Come then, repenting sinner come : 

_ Approach with humble faith ; 

Owe what thou wilt, the total sum 
Is cancell’d by his death, 


His blood can cleanse the blackest soul, 
And wash our guilt away, 

He shall present us sound and whole, 
In that tremendous day, 


== 
VIII. 


_ Admiration of Christ's excellencies, and praise 
offered to his Name.—P. M. 


Bricurwess of the Father's glory, 
Shall thy praise unutter'd lie ? 
Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence ! 
Sing the Lord wae came to die. | 
| + --  & Hal, Amen. 


ie 
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Lord of every land and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days! 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy just and lawful praise : 
Hal. 
For the grandeur of thy nature, 
Grand beyond a Seraph’s thought, 
For created works of power, | 
- Works with skill and kindness wrought: 
Hal. 
But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Dark through brightness all along ; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression, 
When we sing that noble song ! 
Hal. 


Did the angels sing thy coming ? 
Did the shepherd's learn their lays ? 
Shame would cover me ungrateful, 
Should my tongue refuse to praise. 
Hal. 
From the highest throne of glory, 
To the cross of deepest woe ; 
All to ransom guilty captives : 
_ Flow, my praise, for ever flow. 
Hal, 
Now thou great Almighty saviour! 
Be the kingdom all thy own; 
While thy saints beneath thy footstool, 
Praise the Holy Three in One. 
Hallelujah, &e. 
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| 
1X. 
Merits.—c. M. 

Deanezsr of all the names above, 

My Jesus and my God, 
What boundless deeps of matchless love, _ 

Flow through thy cleansing blood ! 


"Tis by the merits of thy death, 
The Father smiles again ; 

"Tis by thine intercedin breath, 
The spirit dwells 


Since Ged in buman Seal 1 ves, 

My thoughts sweet comfort 

The ly, just, and sacred Three, 
Sustain my feeble mind. 


|} While some on their own works rely, 
a And some of wisdom boast ; 
love the incarnate mystery, 

And there I fix my trust. 


Now if appear, 
‘ My hope, my joy begins ; 

His name forbids i my slavish fear, 
; His blood removes my sins. 


; I sing the sacred Three in One, 
Their record I revere ; 
. They shine in union in the Son, 
And no where else but there, 


| 
| 
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X. 
The Nativity of Christ.—c. M. 


‘W rapt in the silence of the night 
Lay all the eastern world, 

When bursting glorious, heavenly light, 
A wond'rous scene unfurl'd, 

Hark! the cherubic armies shout, 
And glory leads the song : a 

Good will and peace are heard throughout 
The harmonious heavenly throng, 

Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echo roll'd ; 

_ The theme, the song, the,joy was new, 

"Twas more than heaven would hold. — 

With joy the chorus we'll repeat, 
Glory to God on high; 

Good-will and peace are now complete; 
Jesus was born to die! | 

Hail, Prince of life, for ever hail ! 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend ; 

Tho’ earth, and time, and life should fail, % 
Thy praise shall, never end ! 


Rejoicing in the incarnation and exaltation 
| of Citrist. 
My God, my Creator, the beavéns did bow, 
To ransom offenders, and stoop'd very low ; 
The body prepar'd by the Father assumes, — 
And omthe kind errand most joyfully comes. 
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O wonder of wonders! astonish’d I gaze, 

To see in the manger the Ancient of days ; 
And angels proclaiming the stran rlorn, 
And telling the Shepherd’s that Jesus is born ! 


For thousands of sinners the Lord boW d his head, 
For thousands of sinners he groan’d and he bled: 
My spirit rejoices, the work’ it is done ; 

My soul is redeemed, salvation is won, 

Dear Jesus, my saviour, truth I embrace, 
Thy name and thy natures, thy spirit and grace ; 
And trace the pure footsteps of Jesus my Lord, 
And glory in him whom proud sinners abhorr 4. 


My God is returned to glory on high; . 
When death makes a passage, then to him I’ll 


@ And join in the Song of ni praise through: 
blood, 


To th’ Three who are One inconceivable God, ~ Oe 
= 


Exulting in the Person of Christ as 
incarnate.—P. M. 


Crorn’p in flesh Jehovah see, 

= Pleas’d a nian with men to be: 

» Hail thou great incarnate God, 
Thee we praise for cleansing blood. 


Christ by highest heav'n ador’d, . 
Christ the everlasting: Lord; 
Hail thou great incarnate God, nie] 2 
Thee we praise through cleansing blood. 
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Mild he lays his 
Born to suffer 
Hail thou great es God, 
Lovely in thy cleansing blood. 


Prince of peace in mercy mild, 
God in thee is reconcil’d : 
Hail thou great incarnate God, 
_ We are reconcil’d in blood. 


Father Son and Spirit shine, 

In thy characters divine ; 

Thee we hail incarnate God 

Thou bast wash’d us in thy blood. 


When we reach thy dwelling place, 
When we see thee face to face: 
Then we'll crown th’ incarnate God ; 
Ever sing his cleansing blood. 


XIII. 


The Three-One-God displayed in the Person 
and work of Christ.—pP. M. 


Tue Father of Glory, and God of all grace, | 
Is Father of Jesus, shines in his face; ‘ 
The only begotten the Father displays ; 
Jehovah possess’d'him the first of his ways. 


by, 
o die: 


With Father and Spirit is true God alone ; 
View Jesus as man, he’s begotten* of God; 
As God-Man he saves us by shedding his blood. 


Prov, virz. 24. 


As Christ is divine, he’s s begotten of none, q 
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@ This great mediator, is worthy to wear 
The crown of a Saviour, and honor to bear: 
@ This Son of the Highest shall rule evermore, 


While angels and saints shall bow down and 
adore. 


The blood of God's Son which was shed when 
he died, 


Was the blood of his person, and flow'd for his 
bride ; 


His person divine gave fall worth to his blood, 
"T'was shed to maintain the true justice of God, 


Thus God bought our freedom, tho’ man bore 
the pain; 

Were Christ not Jehovah he'd suffer'd in vain: 

Great wisdom divine, how glorious thy plan, 

To save guilty sinners yess God became man. 


All hail, holy Father, and Spirit, and Sin 
Subsisting as Three, yet in unity One: 
All beaming resplendent in covenant grace, 


® All visibly shining in Jesus’ bright face. 


XIV. 
The M. 
Great Jehovah, God by nature ; 
Three in One, and One in Three; 


Father, Son, and Holy Spint, 
Dwelling in eternity. 
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Fountain of all life and being, 
Only known in light divine ; 

In th’ incarnate Son believing, 
There we see thy glories shine. 


"Tis by sov'reign will and favour, 
Father Son and Spirit bear ; 

All those names, and near relations 
Which the gospel doth declare. 


Three are One, is God's own language ; 
Mortals bow to truth divine ! 

Father, Son, and blessed Spirit, 
Evermore in Jesus shine ! 


By the gov'nant of redemption, 
Ry the Person of the Son, 

By the Spirit of adoption, 

We behold the Great Three-One. 


All the work of man’s salvation 
Brings to view a Triune God ; 
See the Father in election, 

And the Son in cleansing blood. 


When we view the new creation, 
There the Holy Spirit flames ; 

Opening all the Father's purpose, 
Making known Jehovah's names. 


Equal glory in salvation, 
Rises to the sacred Three ; 

Ev'ry branch of that deliv’rance, 
Prove's the Agent's deity ! 


| 
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XV. 
The same.—., M. 


"Tuk Eternal Word, the Son of God, 
The angel of God's presence stood ; 
Through him th’ essential Word we view, 
The Father Son and Spirit too. 


The Word with God the Father was, 
Long ‘ere he bled upon the cross; 
The Word was Man, yet God indeed ; 
Both God and Man the church's head. 


This glorious person Gad the Word, 

Came down from heav'n as Christ the Lord ; 
In him the Father stor’d all grace, 

God's image beaming in his face! 

Here, Father, Sov, and Spirit see, 

As Three in One, and One in Three ; 

In this bright image of the Lord, 

Be all the sacred ‘Three ador'd. 


The Father bruis’d the Son in death, 
The Son as Man resign’d his breath, 
The blood that flow’d was blood divine, 
The Spirit shews that blood is mme! _ 


XVI. 
Another.—P. M. 
Gop in Three appears all glorious 
In the everlasting One, | 
Shines the fullness of the Godhead 


the of the 
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Reigns in Three the great Jehovah, 
Reigns in all-victorious grace, 

Shews his all-transporting beauties, 
Through the bleeding Prince of Peace. 


Sing we all the Lord of glory, 
Sing the mercy pure and free, 
Mercy flowing from the Fountain 
Of the everlasting Three ; 
Equal all, and all united 
In the One Eternal God, 
Shining all with equal splendor 
Through the rich atoning blood. 


XVII. 
Praise to the Trinity for Salvation.—.. M. 


To comprehend the great Three-One 
Is more than highest angels can ; 
Or what the Trinity have done 
From death and hell to ransom man. 


But all true christians this may boast, 
(A truth from nature never learn’d,) 

That Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To save our souls are all concern’d, 


The Father's love in this we find ; 
He made his Sen our Sacrifice, 
The Son in love his life resign'd 
The Sp’rit of love his blood applies. 
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Thus we the Trinity can praise 

In Unity, thrdugh Christ our King ; 
Our grateful hearts and voices raise 

In faith and love, while thus we sing : 
Glory to God the Father be, 

Because he sent his son to die, 
Glory to God the Son, that he 

Did with such willingness comply. 


Glory to God the Holy Ghost, 
Who to our hearts this love reveals ; 
Thus God Three-One to sinners lost 
Salvation sends, procures, and seals. 


XVIII, 
The same.—-L. 


Buesr be the Father and his love, 
To whose celestial source we owe ; 
Rivers of endless joy above, 
And rills of comfort bere below. 


Glory to thee, great Son of God! 
Forth from thy wounded body ran 
A precious stream of vital bl 
Pardon and life for dying man. 
We give the sacred Spirit praise, 
Who, in our hearts of sin and woe, 
Makes living streams of grace arise, 
And into boundless glory. flow. 
Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore ; 
That sea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a shore! 


& 
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XIX, 
Another.—P. M. 


'T' ux God of heaven praise, 
Who reigns enthron’d above ; 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love : 
Jehovah, great 1 AM ! 
By earth and heaven confest ; 
I bow and bless the sacred name, 
For ever blest. | 


The God of Abr’ham praise, 
At whose supreme 
From earth I rise—and seek the joys 
At his right hand : 
I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom fame and power ; 
And him my only portion make, 
My shield and tower. 


The God of Abrham 
Whose all-suflicient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 
lu all his 
He calls a worm his friend! 
He calls himself my God ! 
And he shail save me to the end, - 
Through Jesus’ blood, 


He by himself hath sworn, 


I on his oath 


I shall, on eagle’s wi 
eacie wings , 
To heaven | 
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I shall behold his face, 
I shall his pow’r adore, 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
For ever more. 


The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to him on high: 
“ Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,” 
They ever cry: 
Hail, Abraham’s God and mine 
I join the heavenly lays, 
All might and majesty are thine, 
And endless praise. 


XX. 
Another.—P. M. 


noven nature's strength decay, 
And earth and hell withstand, 
_ To Canaan’s bound I urge my way, 
At his command : 
The wat'ry deep I pass, 
With Jesus in my view, 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue, 


The goodly land I see, 
With peace and plenty blest, 
A land of sacred liberty, 
And endless rest: 
There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound, 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crown'd. 
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20 ON THE PERFECTIONS 


There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteousness, 
Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 
The Prince of Peace: 
On Sion’s sacred height, 
His kingdom stili maintains, 
And glorious with his saints in light 
For ever reigns. 


Before the great three One 
They all exulting stand, 
And tell the Wonders he hath done, 
Through all their land. 
There the Saints shall stand, 
In praise shall all agree, 
And sing in songs which never end, 
The Holy Three. 


XXI. 


The infinite.—c. M. 
Tay names, how infinite they be! 


Great everlasting One ! 
Boundless thy might and majesty, 
And unconfin'd thy throne. 


Thine Essence is a vast ab $s, 


Which Angels cannot sound, 
An Ocean of Infinities 


Where all our thoughts are drown'd. 
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Thy glories shine of wond’rous size, 
And wond’rous large thy grace : 
Immortal day breaks from thine eyes, 

And shines in Jesus’ face. 


Reason may grasp the massy hills, . 
And stretch from pole to pole, 

But balf thy vame our spirit fills, 
And overloads our soul. 


In vain our haughty reason swells, 
For nothing’s found in thee 
But boundless unconceivables, 
And vasteternity. 
XXII. 
God’s eternity.—c. M. 


Riss, rise, my soul, and leave the ground ; _ 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad, 

And rouse up ev'ry tuneful sound 

To praise the eternal God, 


Long ’ere the lofty skies were spread, 


Jehovah fill’d his throne, 
Or Adam form’d, or Angels made 
The Maker liv’d alone. 


His boundless years can ne’er decrease, 
But still maintain their prime ; 

Eternity's his dwelling place, 

Aud ever is his time. 
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22 ON THE PERFECTIONS, 


While like a tide our minutes flow, | 
Our God remains the same; 


His ancient love no change can know ; 
Jehovah is his name. 


Though earth and sea both pass away, 
And old creation die ; 

Our God shall live an endless day ; _ 
And saints shall reign on high. 


XXII. 
God's dominion and decrees.—c. M. 


Laure, Death, and Hell, and World’s unknown, 
Hang on God’ s firm decree : 

He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave TO BE. 


Chain’d to his throne, a volume lies, 
With all the fates of men, 

With every angel's form and size, 
Drawn by th’ eternal pen. 


His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his counsels shine ; 


_ Each opening leaf, and dele. stroke, 
Fulfils some deep des 


Here, he exalts ie worms, 
To sceptres and a crown ; 


And there the following page he turns, 
And treads the monarch down. 
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7} Not Gabriel asks the reason why, 
i Nor God the reason gives ; 
yw) Nor dares the favourite angel pry 
Between the folded leaves, 


My God, I would not long to’see 
% My fate with curious eyes, 

+} What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
‘| = Or what bright scenes may rise. 


hin thy fair book of life and grace, 
O may I find my name, 
Recorded in some humble place, 


Beneath my Lord the Lamb! 


The Justice and Goodness of God.—t. Mu. 


Geerat God, my Maker, and my King, 
Of thee I'll speak, of thee I'll sing; 
? All thou hast done, and all thou dost, 
} Declare thee good, proclaim thee just : 


-} Thy ancient thoughts, and firm decrees, 
-} Thy threatenings and thy promises, 

-} The joys of heaven, the pains of hell, 

>} What angels taste what devils feel ; 


S) Thy terrors and thy acts of grace, 
Thy threatening rod and smiling faee, 
© ‘Thy wounding and thy healing word, 

™ A world undone, a world restor'd: 


24 ON THE PERFECTIONS 


While these exeite my fear and joy ; ¥ 
While these my tuneful lips employ ; 


Accept, O Lord, the humble song, | 3 
The tribute of a trembling tongue.  ~ 5 
"WK: 
XXV. 


, The Wisdom of God.—t. 


beings ne'er could tell, 
How God with sinful man could dwell; 
But the great wisdom of our God, 
Open'd the path in Jesus’ blood, 


Jehovah's wisdom drew the plan, 
Flow to apostate man ; 
Wisdom émploy'd the Prince of Peace 
To say@a guilty chosen race. 


Jesus came down to dwell with men, 
Their rich salvation to obtain ; 

And now in wisdom loudly cries, 

Sinners, behold—IMMANUEL DIES!! 


"Tis wisdom shews all nature’s loss, ~ 
Points to the all-atoning cross ; ‘ 
While Jesus’ sp rit applies the blood, 
And brings:@ wum’rous train to God. 


The Holy Ghost directs their ways, 
And ferms them for eternal praise ; 
They all at last with Jesus dwell, 

And sing, ‘* the Lord doth all things well.” 


| 
: 
bes 
} 
“a 
| 


She shews the vast of love. 


© Unknown to him that sits above, 


No darkness can his eyes ; 


OF GOD. 


Another.—P. M. 


How bright fair Wisdom shines 
In all the plan of grace, 
When she ordains the Soh 
To save the chosen race: 
The great atonement now she moves, 


_§ And all the heart of God approves, 


Here mercy, truth, and peace, 


Join with a pure nt 
Perfections all divi ae 
Divinely all unite; ~ 
And wisdom sings in noblest strains, 


While justice smiles, and mercy reigns. 


Through all the ills of time 
And sorrows of the way, 
Unerring wisdom guides 
To bring the brighter day ; 
In all the various paths we move, 


and kn knowledge, 


Grops ways are just, his counsels wise, 
No thought can fly, nor thing can move, 
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He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs his works, the cause conceals ; 
But tho’ his methods are unknown, 


Judgment and truth support his throne. 


In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, — 
He executes his firm decrees ; 

And by his saints it stands confest, 

That what he does is ever best. 


Wait then, my soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
And “midst the terrors of his rod, 


Trust in a wise and gracious God. 


Meclley We 


Cov tr ew 
Awake, ul, in joyful 


And sing th Mi great Redeemer’s praise ; 
He justly claims a song from me, 
His loving-kindness, O how free! 


He saw me ruin’d in the fall, 
Yet lov'd me nothwithstanding all ; 
He sav'd me from my lost estate, 


His loving-kindness, O how great ! 


Tho’ numerous hosts of mighty foes; 
Tho’ earth and bell my way oppose ; 
He safely leads my soul along, 


His how strong ! 
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When trouble like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather'd thick and thunder’d loud ; 
He near my soul has always stood, 
His loving-kindness, O how good t . 


Often I feel my sinful heart, 
Prone from my Saviour to depart ; 
But though I have him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes riot. 


Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers miust fail ; 
O! may my last expiring breath 

His loving-ki s sing in death! 


Then let me mount and soar away, 

To the bright world of. endless day ; 

And sing with rapture and surprise, 

His loving kindness in the skies. 


- 


XXIX. 
The Eternity of Gods love.—.. M. 


Y x, who the highest joys would prove, 

O think on everlasting love ; 

Before all worlds it did exist, | 

In great Jehovah's glorious breast. 


Then, O how ancient is the date, 
ew fixe, sat bie 
So great that mortals here below, 


Ne’er can express or a. know. 
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Eternal love join’d Abr’ham’s seed, 

To Jesus their eternal head ; 

Stor'd his rich fulness with all good, 
Thence we receive the choicest food. | 


All the vast blessings time can bring, 
From this Eternal fountain spring ; 

The sacred streams yield heavenly peace, 
Celestial joy, and growing bliss. 


This love abundantly confirms, 

The wav'ring faith of feeble worms ; 
O, ’tis an everlasting Rock, 

For all the dear Redeemer’s flock. 


Now, Lord, this precious love impart, 
‘To ev'ry broken contrite heart ; 

May each repenting sinner prove, 

The joys of everlasting love. 


XXX. 
The Infinity of God’s Love.—t. M. 


W uo can fathom God's rich love, 
Not all the heav’nly hosts above ; 


_ The brightest angel ne'er can trace, 


The end of great Jehovah's grace. 


None can e’er know its vast extent, 

No, not the most exalted saint ; 

its length, its breadth, its depth, its height, 
1s far beyond a creature's sight, 
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How rich, how free is love divine ; 
O how resplendent doth it shine ! 
Its bursting glory charms the saints, 
And banishes their sad complaints. 


The highest pleasures we can prove, 
Flow from this great and glorious love ; 
O 'tis a most delightful thing, 
Infinite love to chant and sing. 


God of all grace, to thee we pray, 
More of thy love, and more display; 
And when we join the heavnly throng, 


Infinite love shall be our song. 
| 
XXXII. 
The unchangeableness of God's love.—8. 7. 


Great Jehovah’s love endareth. 
Then away with our complaints, 

His unchanging love secureth 
Crowns of glory for the saints. 


May we all be ever learning 
How it shines in Christ the Lamb, 
Never knows a shade of turning, 
But in him abides the same, 


This great truth yields heavenly pleasure, 
To the feeble and the faint, 
Ever proves a solid treasure 
To the weak and weary saint. 
Ds 
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What wh pa of consolation 
Is the Lord’s abounding grace, iA 
And what blissful contemplation be 


This affords the chosen race. Wi 
q 


When surrounded with temptation 
They a faithful friend have got, 
For the Rock of their salvation 
Is a God that changeth not. 


XXXII. 
The provisions of Covenant Love.—c. M. 


Beronre the starry skies were spread, 
Or wasting time began, 

God, with an everlasting love, | 
Deigns to remember man. 


The boundless treasure of his grace, 
_ He stores m Christ alone, 
Pure rivers of eternal bliss 

He opens in the son. 


And growing raptures prove ; 
O may we see with flowing eyes TRS 
The great abyss of love. 


May we on this vast fulness gazey,. 


Salvation, life, and endless peace, ~ 

And all the joys we know, _ 
Issue in streams of ancient grace— : f 
From ancient love they flow. 
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Lord, the rich favour now we crave, 
Is thy pure love to see, 

Pray to love all thy grace shall saye, 
All who belong to thee. , 


Extensive as the gracious throng, 
May our affection spread ; 

Ever love all with heart and tongue, 
For whom the Saviour bled. 


Mercy of God.—1\1s. 


Tuy mercy, ba God, is the theme of my song, — 
The joy of my heart, and the boast of my tongue; 
Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last, 
Hath won my affections, and bound my soul fast. — 


mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell ; 
Its glories I'll sing, and its wonders I'll tell : 
"Twas Jesus my friend, when he hung on the tree, 
Who open’d the channel of mercy for me. | 


Without thy sweet mercy I could not live here, 
Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair ; : 

But thro’ thy free goodnes poodnas, Bey spirits revive, 
Aud ha thet Gist see keeps me alive, 


Thy is more than a match for my heart, | 
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart; <- 


Dissolv’d by thy goodness, I fall 
Aur weep to the praise ofthe 
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The door of thy mercy stands onen all day, 
To th’ poor and the needy, who knock by the way; 

No sinner shall ever be empty sent back, . 
Who comes seeking mercy for Jesus’ sake, 


) Great Father of mercies, thy goodness I own, 
And the covenant love of thy crucified Son ; 
All praise to the spirit, whose whisper divine, 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mipe. 


— "HA. 
XXXIV. 
The Mercy of God.—c. M. 


Mercy divite-is Sov'reign, free, 
And infinitely great ; : 

Ancient as vast eternity, & 
Aud niost divinely sweet. 


The wond'rous mercy of a God 
Saves an apostate race, 
~ Applies the balm of Jesus’ blood. 
And yields a sacred peace. 


Pardon and life, and heavenly joys, 
Flow from this living spring ; 
Streams of rich blessings ever rise, 

To make us louder sing. 


"Tis mercy buries all complaints, 

. Gives pleasure ever new ; 

© how she triumphs o'er the saints, 
And makes them triumph too. 
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Rolls from the throne of God above, 
Rich mercy’s healing flood; 
Proceeding from unbounded love, 
Through great Immanuel’s blood, 


The spirit opens all the streams, 
Of Mercy in the Lamb ; 


While saints o’erspread with radient beams, 


Adore the great I AM. 


ease 


Au glory to mercy we bring, 
The mercy that reigns evermore, 

The infinite mercy we sing, 
The_mercy eternal adore. 


The mercy converting we prize, 
In mercy forgiving delight, 
For conquering mercy we rise, 
We rise, and triumphantly fight, 


And when we are wounded by sin, 
And scarcely a prayer can repeat, 
The mercy that heals us again, 
Is mercy transportingly sweet. 


What though in the furnace we fall, 
Free mercy the Saviour proclaims ; : 
Free mercy in Jesus we call, 


And glorify God in the flames, ~ 
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$4. ON THE PERFECTIONS 


For mercy upholding we pray, 


For mercy confirming aspire ; 


-y, And mercy shall bear us away, 
evell 


To Choir. “wk 


Me 
XXXVI. 


The Wi isdom and goodness of God.—s. M. 


(op shall alone the refuge be, 
And comfort of my mind ; 

Too wise to be mistaken HE, 
Too good to be unkind. 


In all his holy sovereign will, 
He is, I daily find, 

Too wise to be mistaken still, 
Too good to be unkind. 


When sore afflictions on me lie, 
He is, (though I am blind) 
Too wise to be mistaken, 
Too good to be unkind, 


What though I can’t his goings see, 
Nor all his footsteps find, 

Too wise tobeunistaken, HE, 
Too’ good to be unkind. 


Hereafter he will make me know, - 
And I shall surely find, 

He was too wise to err, and oO, 

"Foo es to be unkind. 
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OF GOD. 
XXXVI, 
The Harmony of divine perfections.—c. M. 


: S ALVATION! what a glorious plan, 


How suited to our need ! | 
The grace that raises fallen man - 
Is wonderful indeed ! 


"Twas wisdom form’d the vast design, 
To ransom us when lost; 


And love's unfathomable mine, 


Provided all the cost. 


Strict Justice, with approving look, 


The holy cov’nant seal’d ; 
And Truth and Power undertook 
The whole should be fulfill’d. 


Truth, Wisdom, Justice, Pow’r and Leve, 
In all their glory shone, 

When Jesus left the courts above, 
And died to save his own. 


Truth, Wisdom, Justice, Pow’r, and Love, 
Are equally displayd, 

Now Jesus reigns enthron’d above, 
Our Advocate and Head, 


Now sin appears deserving death, 
Most hateful and abhor‘d ; 
And yet the sinner lives by faith, 
And dares approach the Lord. 
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36 ON THE PERFECTIONS 
The holiness of God.—c. M. 
TH ow shalt I praise th’ eternal God, 
That infinite unknown ! 


Who can ascend his high abode, 
Or venture near his throne ! 


Heaven’ s brightest lamps with him compard, d, 
How mean they look, and dim ! 


The holy angels have no spots, ' 
Yet can’t compare with him. 


Holy is he in all his works, 
And truth is his delight ; “Hy 

But sinners and their wicked ways, = 
Shall perish from his sight. 


None but his fav’ rites may draw 
_ Who stancin Christ complete; 
Those holy ones: shall all appear 


And worship. at, his feet... 


In Jesus‘ image shining tright;” 

rapture they adore; 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 

In glory evermore. i ha 
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His holy Son he gave, ° 
Who freely shed atoning blood, 
A guilty world to save. 


sth 


The Spirit brings the chosen race, 

A holy Christ to-view, 
And while by faith they see his face, 
Their souls grow ney too, 


In holiness the saints delight, 

_ While here on earth they dwell ; 

By faith they wrestle day and night, 
More holiness to feel, *' 


“ 


The holy spirit leads 

His holy truth to know ; 
Inscribes his laws in ev'ry Son, 


That flows through Jesus’ blood ; 
Unites in love the holy race, » 


Father is'a a holy God, 


makes them feel the cleansing grace 


The new-horm sous of God, 
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38 ON THE, PERFECTIONS 

, holy, y 

Help us with solemp.awe ta bow 
Before thy glorious throne. 


Mean as we are, and all impure, 
We 


Father, 


And the bright image of the Lord 
Adorn the praying apul, 


May the pure fire of holy jaye Ty 
And 


ur spirits all inflame, 
all within for ever feel 
The nature of she Lamb. 
May the fair features of bis mind 
Clearly in us appear, ahi 
Tender and all divinely kind, 
May we with ail the train, 
Cleave to the blood, . 


shortly sing azound the throne 
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And every fiery dart repel, 


OF ep" $9 


The 


Gop is my everldsting King, 
God is my strength aid wall stig: 
His power upholds thy feeble frame, 
And I'm victorious; thto’ his diame, 


7] Devils retreat when he appears ; 3 


Then I arise above my fears, 


14 And vanquish ali the force of hell, 


Thro’ the rich aid, divinely giv'ty, 


th 


thy wonhd’rous pow’r ex 
Aud ev'ry ransomi’d 
Give us fresh strengt 


- 


Raise ev'ry chorus to his blotd, 


I feel the mighty pow’t 6f God! 


I rise from edtth; and 


‘} Dear Lord, thy weaker saints inspire, 


And fill ne chee with celestink fire ; 
miay they rely, 
their fons surely fly. 


To regions of HY: 


There may w € praise the prent i AM, 


And shout the vict'ries\of the Lambs — 
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40. ON THE PERFECTIONS 


The Faithfulness of God.—r. 


Zion's faithful King 
Proclaims jin faithfulness, 
That ev'ry needful thing | 
His children shall possess ;— 
| And they will ever sound abroad, 
“Great is the faithfulness of God. 


He’s faithful to fepatd 
The promises 6f grace; = = 
Shall surely come to pass; 

And his dear saiuts will: sound sbroad, 
“ Great is the faithfulness of God.” .. 


None could eer traly say, 

They sought the Lord in 

He'll evermore display 

His love to seeking men; 

And they delight to sound 
‘Great is the faithfulness of God’, | 


| O Lord, thy word fulfill, 

| Thy presence now make known; 

egiones ofthy throne; 

Great is the faithfulness. of God.” 
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The love ond fait ness 

W ane Jesus in love my affection cognges, 

With softest emotions iy soul does o’etflow + 


This sweet consolation, each tronble dsiitiaves 


No dart, tho’ satanick, no accusation, 
o watery déep, through which, burden'd I go ; 

No sin, no upcleanness, no hellish 

Can Oh no. 


Drove out of myself, my own rihtcouness 
loathing, 

To Christ my dear Saviour for shelter I go; 

ne iously feeds me, and gives mea cloathing, 

will forsake ‘never! Ohi no. 


‘d; complete, Yim redeetn'd from all 


») I read, and rejoice, there is no condemnation, 
To those in Christ Jésus ; : never! Oh no... 


Since Christ is my Head, this with jo 
remember 

His Body to which with dffeetion 1 glow, 

| Although I'm the most insigmficant member, 
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42 ON THE PERSON AND 


Triumphantly glorious our head has ascended, 


O’er death gave their pow'r laying 


lows... 
Death no more shall hold us, ah never! Ob no. 


We look, and we long for thy glorious appearing, 
Thy pleasure at home we more fully shall know; 
Sal® lodg’din thyarms, all thy glory then sharing, 
* ‘Nor leave thee for ever, ah never! Ob uo. 


No more shall we mou that thy face thou'rt 

eoncealing; — 
tetany ome: below; 
But ever behold thee, fresh glories revealing, 
come even so, 


«6 

— 
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The Holy Spirit dwelling in the ealetivel the 
Earnest, Witness, and Sealer —?. M. 


earnest of future bliss, 

Thee HOLY GHOST we hail ! fod 
Fountain of holiness, 

Whose comforts never fail : 


The cleansing gift on Saints bestow’d, 
The Witness of their peace with God! 


What wond’rous i$ 
For God to dwell with men! © 
Thro’ Jesus’ righteousness, 
His favour shall remain: — 
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POWER OF THE SPIRIT. 


Thus feeble worms, by nature lost, 
Are temples of the Holy Ghost, 


Tho’ Belial’s sons would prove 
That thou no Witness art, 
Thanks to redeeming love, 
We feel thee in our heart ; 
Continue, gracious Lord, to bear 
Thine inward testimony there. 


Ourselves in Christ renewd ; 
Brought by thy grace mto 
The family of God ; 

Descend believing souls to seal, 

And teach them all their Father's will, 


XLV. 
The Spirit of love, life, joy, and guidance.—P.M. 


Descen from heav’n, celestial Dove, 
With flames of pure seraphit love 

Our ravish'd breasts inspire. 
Fountain of joy, blest Paraclete, 
-Warm our cold hearts with heav'nly heat, 
And set our souls on fire. 


Breathe on these bones now dry and dead 
Thy pow'rful quick’ning influence shed, 
Thro’ Jesus’ blood. 
Point out the place, where grace abounds : 
Direct us to the bleeding wounds, 
Of our incarnate God. 


43 | 
* By thee on earth, we know, 


44 ON THE PERSON AND 


Conduct, blést Guide, thy sititier-train 

To Calv’ry, where the Lamb was slaifi ; 
And with us there abide. 

Let us our Lov'd Redeemer 

Weep o’er his pierced hands and a feet, 
And view his wounded side. 


Thou with the Father and the Son, 

Art that mysterious Thrée-ib-One, 
God bles’t for evermore : 

Whom though we cannot 

Feeling thou art the sinner’s friend, 
We love thee, and adore. 


XLVI. 
The sathe.—c. M. 


Bist Spitit of Trath, etetnal God, 
Thou meek and lowly Dove, 

Who fill’st the soul, thro’ Jesus’ blood, 

With faith, and hope, and love, 


Who comfortest the heatt, 
By sin and sorrow 
Who to the dead can life impait, 


th the: weary 


3 


And gives true peace and joy ; 

Which Satan's pow'r eannot 
Nor all his wiles destroy. 
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Come from the blissful-Realms above, 
Our longing breasts inspire ;, 

With thy soft flames of heav'nly lores 
And fan. the sacred fire. tn 


E Let no false comfort lift us up 


To confidence that’s vain, 
| Nor let their faith and courage droop, 
My For whom the Lamb was slain. 


Breathe comfort where distress abounds, 
- Make the whole conscience clean, ry? 
And heal, with balm from Jesus’ 
The fest’ring sores of sin. 


Vanquish our lusts ; ; Our pride remove ; 
Take out the heart of stone, 

Shew us the’ Father's boundless love, 
And merits of the Sun. 


The Father sent the Son to die ; 
The willing Son pbey‘d ; 
The Witness “Thou, to ratify, 
The purchase Christ has made, » 


XLVI, 


A longing desire for the Spirit's influence. Me 


Ar anchor laid, remote from home, 
Toiling, I cry, ‘‘ Sweet Spirit come, — 
** Celestial breeze, fo longer stay, | 


“ But swell my sails, and speed my way. 


POWER QF THE SPIRIT. te 
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ON Fife AND 


I ain would mount, fim would 

* And loose my cablé 

But I can only my aii] 
THOU, THOU must breathe 4 


1, 


At our Redéemei’s feet, _ 
Convince us of our sin, -_ q 


# 


| 
XLVIII. 

Breathi for the Spirie ai 

Come Hol iri | 

init, come ; | 

| Let thy bright beains ariie ; | 

Dispel the darkness from our minds 

And re-anoint our eyes, 
| 

| 
2€n lead to Jesus’ bieod - 
4 And to our wond'ring view reveal 
The sevret love of God. 
| us that Loving imi, 

That rulés the coufts of bliss 


POWER OR THE SPIRIT, 47 


’ "Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 


To pout fresh life on ev'ry part, 
And new create the whole, 
Dwell therefore in our hearty 
Our minds from bondage i 


Then shall we know, and 
The Father, 


The Operations of the Eternal Spirit-—t. NM. 
E-vernat Spirit} we 
And sing the Wonders of thy grace: 


Thy pow’r eonyeys our biessings down, 
From God the Father and the Son. 


Enlighten’d by thine heav’aly ray, 

Our shades and darkpess, turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings makes us know, 
Our danger, and our refuge too. 


Thy pow’ and glory-werk within, 

; And break the chains of death and sin : 
1} Doth our imperious lusts subdue, 
And forms our wretched hearts anew. 


troubled conscience knows thy voice : 
y cheering words awake our joys: 
Thy witness felt in Jesus’ blood, 


Doth wal ou bars i pce with God 


. 
and love, 
4 
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ON THE PERSON AND 
The witnessing and sealing of the Spirit-—c.m. | 


W ur should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter! descend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 


Dost thou not dwell in-ll the saints, 
And seal the heirs of heav’n? 

When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And shew my sins forgiven! 


48 


Assure my conscience of her part, 
In the s blood ; 

And bear thy witness with my bear, 

That I am bora of 


Thou art the earnest of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, af 
Will safe convey me home. 
The Comforter and Advocate-—t. M. 


wen some sweet promise warms our hear’, 
And cheers us under heavy care, | 


It is the Spirit's gracious part, 
To take that word and fix it there, ) 
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POWER OF THE SPIRIT. 49 


‘Twas He that turn'd our hearts away. 
From love of sin and hateful strife ; 
His all-creating beams display 

The dawn of everlasting life, 


"Tis He that brings us comfort down, 9. +: 
When we complain and mourn for sin; 

And, while He shews our heav'nly crown, 
Assures us sin no more shali Reign, 


Our Great High Priest, before the throne, 
Presents the merits of his- blood ; 

For our acceptance pleads his own, | 
And proves our cause completely good. 


= When prayer or praise attempts to rise, 
And fain would reach Jehovah's ear, 
His all-prevailing Sacrifice, 
Perfumes and inakes it welcome there. 


Lit. 
The Spirit testifying of Christ.—c. M. 


VV narever prompts the soul to pride, 
Or gives us room to boast, 
Except in Jesus crucify'd) 

Is not the Holy Ghost. 


he Comforter omits to speak 
Of what himself has done ; 

nd bids th’ enlighten'd sinner seek, 
Salvation in the Son. 


> 
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ei) ON THE PERSON AND | 


He never moves a man to say, 

af By nature I am good ;” 

But turns his eyes another way, 
To Jesus and his blood. 


Great are the graces he confers, 
But all in Jesus’ name ; 

He gladly dictates, gladly hears, 
“ Salvation to the Lamb.” 


Lilt. 


The Spirits influences compered to living 


Water.—.L. M. 


Buess’p Jesus, source of grace divine. 
What soul-refreshing streams are thinc! 
O bring these healing waters nigh, 

Or we must droop, and fall, and die. 


No traveller thro’ desert lands, 
"Midst scorching sun, and burning sands, 
More needs the current to obtain, 
Or to enjoy refreshing rain. 
| Our longing souls aloud would sing, 
Spring up, celestial fountain, spring ; 
1 To a redundant river flow, ~ 
And cheer thy Zion here below. 


May this blest torrent, near my side, 
Thro’ all the desert gently lide: 
Then, in Jnmanuel’s land above, 
Spread to a sea of joy and love. 
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POWER OF THE SPIRIT. 61 
Liv. 
The influences of the Spirit experienced.—t. M. 


Sure the blest Comforter is nigh ! 
"Tis he sustams my fainting heart ; 
Else would my hopes for ever die, 


And ev'ry cheering ray depart, 


When some kind promise glads my soul, | 
Do I not find his healing voice, 

The tempest of my fears controul, 
And bid my drooping pow’rs rejoice? 


j Whene’er to call the Saviour mine, 
| With ardent wish my heart aspires ;. 
Can it be less than power divine, 
Which animates these strong desires 7 


What less than thy Almighty word, 

Can raise my heart from earth and dust, 
And bid me cleave to Christ my Lord, 

My life, my treasure, and my trust ? 


And when my cheerful soul ean say, 

“‘T love my God, and taste his grace,” 
Lord is it not thy blissful ray, 

Which brings this dawn of endless peace? 


Since thou hast enter'd my poor heart, 
For ever dwell: O God of love! 
And light and heavenly peace impart, 
Sweet earnest of the joys above, 
F2 
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ON THE PERSON AND 
LV. 


The Spirit of Power, Life and Love entreated 
to carry on his own work.—P. M. | 


pees of all vigour divine, 

Spirit of life and of love; 

How long shall I languish and pine ? 
And when thy full influence prove ? 


So far thou has quicken’d my heart, 
It ndw its own hardness can feel ; 
When wilt thou more’ softness impart, 
And turn it like wax to thy seal 1 


My deadness and coldness [ hate, 
And long to be all on a flame 
With love that shall never abafe, 
But rise to the skies, whéfice it came. 


Lord, cause, my cold bosom to glow, 
From odious lukewarmnaess set fiee ; 
Invincible ardour bestow, 


And make me all active for thee. 
LVI. 


The Spirit the enthr of the sont M. 


How helpless guilty nature lies, 
Unconscious of its load ! 
The heart unchang’d cav never rise, 


To happiness and God. 
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POWER OF THE SPrRtr. 6B 


Can ought beneath a pow’r divine 
The stubborn will subdue? 
d "Tis thine, ETERNAL SPIRIT, thine, 
To form the heart anew. 


"Tis thine the passions to recall, 
And up bid them rise ; 
And make the seales of error fall, 
From reason’s darken’d eyes. 


To chase the shades of death away, 
And bid the sinner live ; 

A beam of heav'n, a vital ray, 
"Tis thine alone to give. 


Renew those sinful hearts of ours, 
Maintain the life divine ; 
So shall our passions and our pow'rs, 
 $£=Almighty Lord, be thine. 


— 


The Holy Spirit sought under darkness —P. x. 


Dasceno, Holy Spirit, the Dove, 

And visit a sorrowful breast; 
My burden of guilt to remove, 

And bring me assurance and rest : 
Thou only hast pow’r to relieve 

A sinner o’erw helm'd with his load, 
The sense of redemption to give, 

F323 


54 ‘ON THE PERSON AND 


With me, if of old thou hast strove, 
And kindly withheld me from sin ; 

Resolv'd, by the strength of thy love, 
My worthless affeetions to win; 

The work of thy mercy revive, 
Invincible mercy exert,- 4 

And keep my weak graces alive, 

- And set up thy rest m my heart. 


lf when I have put thee to grief, 
And madly to folly return’d, 
Thy goodness hath been my relief, 
And lifted me up as mourn'd ; 
O spirit of pity and grace, 
Relieve me again, and_restore, 
My Spirit in holiness raise, Ne 
To fall and to grieve thee no more. 


If now I lament after God, 
And pant for a dfép of bis love, 
If JESUS, who pourjd out his blood, 
‘Obtain'’d me a uransion above; 
Come, heavenly Comforter t,come, 
Sweet witness of mercy divine ! 
And make me thy permanent hiome, . 
And seal me eternally thine.- 
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POWER OF THE SPIRIT, 65 


On the power of the Spirit.—c. m., 


A FORM of words tho’ e’er so sound, 
Can never save a soul ; 

The Holy Ghost must give the Wound, 
And make the wounded whole. 


Election is a precious truth ; 
But, Lord, I wish to be, 
Assur'd by thy own Spirit’s mouth, - 
That thou hast chosen me. 


Sinners I read are justified. 
By faith in Jesus’ blood ; 
But when to me that blood’s ap 7 
"Tis then I've peace with G | 


Imputed righteousness I own, 
A doctrine most divine: 

_ The Spirit to my heart makes known, 
‘That Jesus’ merits mine, , . | 


To perseverance I agree, 
No truth can be more clear; + 
Because my Lord has promis’d me 
That : shall persevere, 


Thus Christains glorify the Lord ; 
His Spirit joins with ours, 

In bearing witness to his Word 
With all its saving pow’rs, 
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66 Tune: 
The excellency of the scriptures.—c. M. 


4. [Ler avarice, from shore to shore, 


Her fav'rite God pursue ; 
Thy word, O Lord, we value more 


open’d to our sight 
The purest gold without alloy, 


And gems divinely bright. — 


y The coutisels of redeeming grace, 
These sacred leaves unfold ; 

And here the Saviour’s lovely face, 
| Our raptur'd eyes behold. _. 


Here light descending from above 

Directs our doubtful feet : e 

Here promises of heav’nly love 
Our ardent wishes ineet. 


Our nu griefs are here redrest, 
And all our wants supplied ; 

Nought we can ask to make us blest, 
Is in this book denied. Va 
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THE PROPERTIES OF IT. 
LX, ... 


Ba ATHER of mercies, in thy word, 
What endless glory shines ! . | 

For ever be thy name ador'd ‘ 
For these celestial lines. 


O may these heavenly pages be. 


My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And grow in scripture light. 


Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou for ever near, * 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, * 


And view my saviour there, 


— 
The glory of the scriptures.—c. M. 


A cuory gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic like the Sun; 

It gives a light to every age, 
It gives, but borrows none. 


The hand that gave it still supplies, 

The gracious light and heat ; 
His truths upon the nations rise, 
They rise but never. set, 
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68 
Let evertasting thanks be thine, 


For such a bri ht display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heav'nly day. 


The God — Pr 

Precious bible! what a treasure 
Does the word of God afford ? 

All 1 want for life.or, pleasure, 


Food ; and Me Shiela and Sword : 


Food to which the world’s 4 stranger, 
Here my hungry soul enjoys ; 
Of excess there is no pa 


When my faith is faint and sickly, — 
Or when Satan wounds my mind, 

Cordials to revive me quickly, 
Healing ed’ci here find : 


In the hour of dark temptation 
_ _ Satan cannot make me yield ; 
For the word of consolation 


Is to me a mighty shield : 
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THE PROPERTIES OF IT 59 


While 
ty wth te 


Vain his threats td overcome me, 
When in faith I take the sword; — 

with ease I drive him from me, 

Satan t ep bles at he. word : 


3) Shall I envy then the miser, 
Doating on Mis golden store ? 
Sure l am, or should be wiser, 


shell 


LXILl. 
, The word, a Lamp.—c. M. 
S How precious is the book divine, 


inspiration given? 

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine 
To guide our souls to heav'n. 
Of life shall guide our way, 

Till webehold the clearer light 

Of an eternal day. 
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60 SCRIPTURE, 
law and Gospel.—s. | 


Tur Lord declates his will, ‘ 
And keeps the world in awe ; i 

Amidst the smoke of Sinai’s Hill a | 
Breaks out his fiery law, 


The Lord reveals his face, 

And smiling from above, 
~ Sends down the gospel of his grace, 
Th’ epistles of his love. 


These sacred words.impart 
Our Maker's just commands ; 
The pity of his melting heart, 
And veng’ance of ifs hands. 


In-yain shall Satan rage 
Against a book divine, 

Where wrath and lightning guard the page, 
Where beams of inercy shine. : 


LXV. 


The law and 


‘T'ne law commands and makes us know 
‘ What duties to our God we owe ; 

But/'tis the gospel must reveal 

Where lies our ane do his will. 
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THE LAW. 61 


The law ‘discovers guilt and sin, 
And shews how vile‘our hearts have been ; 
fj Only the gospel can express 
Forgiving love and cleansing grace. 


What curses doth the law denounce 
Against the man that fails but once f 
But in the Christ appears, 

Pard’ning t of num’ rous years. 


20 more attempt da, 
Thy life and comfort from the taw ! 
_ Fly to the hope:the gospe} gives: 
Fs he man that trusts the promise lives. 
LXVI. 


No salvation by the law.—c. M. 


HE law was ne'er design'd to give’ 

New strength to man’s lost races: | 
cannot act: before we live; 
@ And life proceeds from grace, 


obedience were complete, 
we the law fulfil; 
v0 man ever did v0 yets 
And no man ever will, 


grace anf ti Cet Agel 
To him must Moses bow. 
fits the sons of God for ; 
And truth informs us how. 


par’ 
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G2 SCRIPTURE. 
By Christ we enter into Meat, 


Whoe'er would be letely Moats 
Must trust, to Clunigt 


‘wal oc wo 120 

The lawful use ofthe 

Herz, Lord, my soul convicted stands 

Of breaking allthy 

And on me justly might'st thowpour ong 


But thanks ‘to ‘God loud 


Have warn’d me of approaching harms : 
And now, O Lord, my | I see ; 
Lost and undone, I come to thee. 


I see my fig-leat 
Can ne'er tby.broken: law 
Yet in thy gospel disee, vi wor 
There's hope of parddme'en: forme: 


Here I behold thy wonders, Lord, 
How Christ hath law. estor.d 
Those honofrs on the: sh -ptoping ot 
Amazing wisdom, pow’r, ahd dove, 
Display d to rebels al 
Do thou, O ‘Lord, my fait! 7 
To love and trust ‘thy plan’ 
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THE LAW. 


URST be the man, for ever curst,. 


“ That doth one wilfal sin Commit; 

Death and damnation forthe 

, 

«6oThus Sinai roars, round 

Thunder aud fire, ant 
=But, Jesus, thy dear gasping 


And Calvary, say gentler 


Pardon and grace and 
Streaming along a Saviour's bleod; 

“ And life, and joys, and crowns above, | 
Obtain'd by: a dear bleeding God.” 

| 

And toil and seek salvation there, 
| Look to the flame that Moses saw, 
And shrink, and trettible, and despair.’ 


But I'll retire the cross, 
' SAVIOUR at thy dear feet I lie > 
And the keen sword that Justice draws, 


=" 


| 
! Flaming and red, shall pass me by. 


SCRIPTURE. 


The 


l.—c. M. 

W nar wisdom, majesty, and grace, 
Thro’ all the Gospel shine ! 

"Tis God that speaks, and we confess 
The doctrine most divine. 


Down from his shining vane on high, | 
Th’ almighty Saviour comes ;_ 
Lays hig bright robes of glory by, 
And feeble flesh assumes. 


The mighty debt, his chosen ow’d, 
Upon the cross he pays : 

Then thro’ the clouds ascends to God, 
Midst shouts of loftiest praise. 


There he our great High Priest appears 
Before his Father's throne ; 

There on his breast our names he wears, 
And counts our cause his own. Uf fh. 


“ig. 


Great God, 
Thy justice y grace: 

And on thy faithfulness and power 

Our firm ence place. 


| 
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His merits evgrmore prevail, 
To bring sajvation down ; 
_ His intercessiqn ne'er can fail, 
_ While Justite keeps the throne. 
re 
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THE GOSPEL. 65 
LXK. 
The Gospel Jubilee—.L, M. 
Loup let the tuneful Trumpet sound, 
And spread the joyful tidings round : 


Let every saint with transport hear, 
And hail the Lord’s accepted year. 


Ye debtors, whom he gives to know, 

That you ten thousand talents owe, : 
When humble at his feet you fall, — 

Your gracious God forgives them all. 


Ye saints, now rescued from the chain 
Of sin, and hell’s tyrannic reign > > 
To liberty assert your claim, 


And urge the great Redeemer’s name 


The rich inheritance of heav’ n, 


Your joy, your boast, is freely giv'n ; 
Fair Salem your arrival waits, 


With golden streets, 1F pearly gates. 


Her bless’d inhabitants no more, . 
Bondage and poverty deplore ; 


No debt but love unmensely great, . 


Their joy still rises with the debt. 


O happy souls that know the sound, 
Celestial light their steps surround, 
And shew that jubilee begua,. 


Which thro’ etergal shall rua. 
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W itn rev'rend awe, and cheerful tongues, 


. Let holy, hunible, fervent love, 


66 ‘SCRIPTURE. 
LXXI. 
The Gospel a joyful sound.—t. M. 


To thee, great God! we raise our songs ; 
Impart thy Spirit’s sacred flame, 
And tune our souls to sing thy name. , 


In raptures lead our souls above ; | 
And every pow’r shall join to bless _ é 
Eternal love and sovereign grace. : 


We hail the Gospel’s joyful sound, 
There life, eternal life, is found: 

Blow this great trumpet, mighty Lord! 
That souls may hear, and feel thy word. 


Now may some poor lost sinner say, 

“« This was the great, the glorious day, 

*“* When Jesus did his pow’r impart, 

“ And this great trumpet reach’d my heart. 


Thus, dearest Lord! new trophies gai 
Exert thy Pow’r, extend thy ed a 
Let all our souls with praise 

For the great Gospel’s joyful sound. 
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THE GOSPEL, 
LXXII. 


Another. 
H ARK, how the Gospel trumpet sounds, 
That free and sovereign grace abounds ; 
That JESUS by his precious blood, 

Is bringing his elect to God, 


And guides them safely on the road 
To endless day ! 


Constrain’d by love, 
He left the shining realms above ; 
Himself shab’dite, to serve on earth, 
A », on Calvary vanquish’d death : 
is fiinish’d!” said his dying breath, 


endless day, 
This is the theme that c my heart, 


Removes my pain and soothes my sinart ! 
O, the vast pangs he bore for me, 
While han the accursed 
That I wit might ha 

end endless Gay. 


To him I'll raise my noblest songs, — 
For unto him my praise belongs ; 

Lost souls redeem’d of Adam's race, 
Owe all their praise to sovereign grace, 


P. M. 


_ And grace shall sound in all their lays 


To endless day. 


LXXIIT. 
Eternal adoption in Christ.—.. M. 


the Lord’s hoyour’d chosen race, 
Adopted were by soy'reign grace; 
As view'd in-Cbrist, they ever stood . 
The Children of the living God. 


The Lord eternally foresaw, " 

How they would break his holy law, 

And sink in guilt and deep disgrace, 
F With all the train of Adams race. 


Yet as Jehovah fixed his eyes ; 
On Calv'ry’s wondrous sacrifice; 
The chosen shone in bis dear sight, 
Pure objects of supreme delight. 


The father’s heart o’erflow'd with ‘hove, 
And seut down Jesus from above, . 
‘The Saviour pour'd his precious bleed, 
To bring the Children to their Ged, 


Uniler the sway of inighty grace, 
‘They see their Father's shining face, 
Smiling a free Salvation down. 

On every dear returning Son. 


Lord, may We all our Séhship Know, 
As we by faith to Jess go, 
And in believing, may we prove, 
Our Father's rich adopting love. 


68 ADOPTION. 
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SCRIPTURE DOCTRINE. 
LXXIV. 
Adoption.—s. 
Benotp what wond’rous grace 
The Father hath bestow'd :. 


On Sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them Sons of God! 


‘Tis no surprising thing, 
That we should be unknown; | 
The Jewish world knew not their King, 
God’s everlasting Son. 


Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we must be made, 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our head, - 


A Hope so much divine 
May trials well endure, 7 

May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 


If in my Father's Love, 
I share a filial part; - 

Send down thy Spirit like a Dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 


We would no longer lie 
Like slaves before the throne ; 
My faith shall Abba, Father, cry, | 

And thou the kindred own. 


~ 
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God's love displayed in the sovereign Election © 
of his in Christ.—P. 


\Gous we'ere, election, 

Who in Jesus Christ believe: 

By eternal destination, 

Sovereign grace we here receive ; ‘ 
Lord, thy Mercy watt 
Does both grace and glory give. ") 


4 
Every fallen soul by sinning, Sng ae 
Merits everlasting pail; 
But thy love without beginning, = = = 
Has restor’d: thy Sorts again ; 
Countless Millions, 
Shail in life, thro’ Jesus reign, 


Pause, my Soul! adore.and wonder! 
_ Ask, “ O why sueh-love tome?” 
Grace hath put me.in the number 
Of the Saviour’s 
Hallelujah ! 
Thanks, eternal thanks to thee! ” 


Since that love had no beginning, .. 
And shall never, mever cease, .. 
Keep, O keep me, Lord, from sinning, 


Guide me in the, wa of peace, 
Make me walk in = 


All the paths of holiness; . 
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SCRIPTURE DOCTRINE. 


When I quit this feeble fisted 
And my soul returns to theese 
Let the power of thy. 


Thro’ thy Spirit, Ma seve 
Give the inal victory. 


When the Angel sgunds’ the, Truinpe et; 
When my soul and bod¥ join 

When my Saviour comes. to J 
Bright in majesty divine ; if 

Let me triumph AVAL 

In thy Bighteousness as mine 


When in that blest bhabitation,- 
\ Which my God has fore-ordain‘d ; 
When in Ghory’s fult possession; 
I with Saints arid ‘Angels stand 


Br ETHREN, would you siféty? 
What it is supports ag = 

Why, tho’ tempted 

Yer you stand, and sta ‘you will eer 

Long before man’s first. 
Long before Jehovah lai ‘ 

Earth’s pillar’ s, or fi ation 
We were chosen.in our Head, 


4 
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32 ELECTION. 


Thus we build upon’ a basis, 
That can never be remov'd, 
When we trust electing mercy, 

And depend on sov'reign love. 
Vict’ry over all opposers 
Christ has purchas’d with his’ ‘blood, 
Perseverance he bestows on, 
Every new-born Child of 
| LXXVII. 
people loved and chosen’ in Christ their 
M. 
4 
J ESUS, we thy Father's name; 
Thy God and ours are both the same ; 
What heavenly blessings from his throne 
Flow down to sinners thro’ his Son ! 


“« Christ be my first eléct,” he said ; 
Then chose our souls in’Christ our ‘head ; 
Before he gave the mountains birth, 

Or laid foundations for the earth. 


Thus did eternal love begin | 

To raise us up from death and sin; . 
Our characters were then decreed, 
“* Blameless in love, a holy seed.” 


Predestinated to Sons, 
Born by degress, but chose at once ; 
A new regenerated race, 

To praise the glory of his grace. 
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ELECTION, 
With Christ our Lord, we share our part, 
In the affections of his heart ; 


Nor shall our souls be thence remoy’d, 
Till he forgets his first-belov'd, 


LXXVIII. 
Election excludes boasting.—c. M. 


Bor few among the carnal wise, 
But few of noble race, 
Obtain the favor of thine eyes, 


Almighty King of Grace ! 


He takes the men of meanest 

For Sons and Heirs of God ; 

_-} And thus he pours abundant shame, 
On honorable blood. 


Bey 


He calls the fool and makes him know, 
The mysteries of his grace, 

) To bring aspiring wisdom low, 

a And all its pride abase. 


‘} Nature has all its glories lost, | 
When brought before this throne ; 

No flesh shall in his presence boast, 

by But in the Lord alone. , 
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74 SCRIPTURE ROCTRINE. 
Election sovereign and friar M 


Beuoxp the potter and the clay, 
He forms the Vessels-as he please : 
Such is our God, and such are we, 


The subjects of his high decrees. 
Doth not the workman's extend, 


O’er all the mass whic part to ei: . 


And mould it for a nob 
May not the Sovereign Lord op high, 


ispense his as will ; 
oose some to live, while others di 
And yet be just, and gracious still 2. 


(What, if to make his terrors known, 
He lets his patience long éndure, * 

Suff'ring vile rebels to goon, 
And seal their own Caer sure! 


What if he means to shew hig 
And his electing love employs, 
To mark out some of mortal race, 
And form them fit for heavenly joys 2) 


Shall man reply against the 
And call his Maker's ways unjust, | 

The thunder of whose dreadful word, 

Can crush a thousand worlds to dust? 


| 
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But O my soul, if traths so’ bright, 


Should dazzle and. confound thy sight, 
Yet still his written word obey, 7 
And wait the great decisive day, 


Then shall he his Justice iown, 


) We must be sav'd by 


And the whole world beforé his’ throne, 
With joy or tertor shall confess, 
The glory of his 


EXXX, 

HHow free; how glorious was the grace, 
How wonderful the sovereign love, 
That chosé our souls, our time and place, 
Before he bade the planets move ! 

CHORUS. 


Praise ye the Lord, the Saviour praise, 
Hosanna to the God of grace. | 


No claim had’ we, who now enjo 


The smiles of dur redeeming God : 
He only knows that chose us, why 
Our hearts are his divine abode. 


Praise ye the Lord, &c. 


If we appear béfore his throne, 
When he shai! call our spirits’ hence) 


grace alone,’ 


For who can help @mnipotence’? 


Praise ye the Lord) &@: 
H 2 
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76 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINE. 


LXXXI. 128 
Election the fountain of salvation—r.m. || 


Exection grace, and dying love, 
Joined with eternal right and power, To 
Have brought down glory from above ; 
And up to glory’s blissful shore, ! 
Are bound to raise the chosen race, 
And prove salvation is by grace. 


Salvation’s blissful river rolls, 
Directed by his will alone; : 
And all the nights of ransom’d souls, 
Are charter’d from th’ eternal throne. 
From this immortal fountain springs, 
The grace which makes us priests and kings. 


Then let us glory in the Lord, 
And look for strength to him alone ; 
For all who trust his faithful wo 
Shall sing his honers round the throne ; 
To his great name ascribe the praise, 
And shout, “ Salvation is by grace.” 


Ca i Ler orr 


(beth Fhe 


(40. A the elected train, 
Were chosen in their head, 

To all eternal good, * 

Before the worlds were made 


| 


Chosen to know the Pritice’ of Peace! 
And taste’ the! riches of his' gract! 


-) Chosen to faith and hope, 
| ‘To purity and love, 
| § To all the life of God, | 
To all the things above ; 
Chosen to prove salvation sure; 
Chosen to reign for evermére. 


Nothing but grace’ appears, 

In this eternal choice, 
It charms the humble saint, 

And makes'the ‘soul rejoice ; 
Its endless glory shines so bright, 
It makes obedience all delight. 


Now, Lord, to us reveal, 
all-confirming grace, 

And may we all purstie, 
| The shining-paths of peace 5 

, Run in the way to joys-above, 

And ever sing-electing:love: 

LXXXIIl, 
Another. Mi 
wear the great Jehovah's 
He speaks his everlasting choicé; 
Tells me its spring is sov’reigh grace, 
Its end enstres-a world of 
| H 3 


~ 
ELECTION: 

i 


718 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINE. 


When the Lord chose the numerous seed. 
He viewed them in their glorious head, 
He clearly saw their awful fall, 

But made provision for them all. 


For he determin’d ne'er to lose, 
The objects he had lov’d and chosé; 
From his dear Sons, he ne'er could 
They lay so near his gracious heart. 


Therefore in wisdom he decreed, 
A way to save the chosen seed ; 
Jesus their loving surety stands, 
And answers all the laws demands. 


Jesus, to thee we now would fly, 

And on thy precious blood rely; 
Find through the conduct of thy grace, 
That we're among the choseui race. 


Favor'd with evidence divine. 
That we are seal'd forever thine ; | 
Then with delight shall we o 


And shine at 


| = 
Predestination.—-.. M. 
was fix’d in God's eterual mind, J 
When his dear Soins should mercy find ; 


From everlasting he decreed, lb 
When every good.should be conveyd,. 
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Determin’d was the manner how, 
Eternal fayors he’d bestow, 
Yea, he decreed the very place, 
Where he would shew triumphing grace. 


Also the means were fix'd upon, 

| Thro’ which his sov’reign love should run: 
So time, and place, yea, means and mode, 
Were all determin’d by our God. 


Vast were the settlements of grace, 
On millions of the human race ; 


And every favor richly giv'n, 
Flows from the high decree of heay’n. 
1 In ev'ry mercy full and free, 
A sovreign God I wish to see; 
| To see how grace, free-grace has reign’d, 
In every blessing he ordain’d. 
Yes, dearest Lord, ’tis my desire, 
Thy wise appointments to admire: 
» And trace the footsteps of my God, 
Thro’ evéry path in Zion's road. 


LXXXV. | 
The Church chosen in Christ before time, and 
made pure in him as her Head, from ever- 
lasting.—L. M. 


Cuosen im Christ and bless'd in him, 
Before the loathsome plague of sin : 

Bound up in his dear life 
Till types and shadows passed-away, 
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Pure in my Head, before 


And in bim portion’d with all 


plage in Zion's 


S pack and duration, God doth fill, 
And orders all things by his will ; 
Respecting all the holy ‘seed, 
Chosen in Christ their blessed’ Head. 


Gods jewels of election love). 

Were sanctified in Christ above ; ab oo 
In oneness with his nature pute, f ef 
Joint heirs with him, for evermore, i 


LXXXVII. 
Everlasting Love and electing Grace.—r. 
How happy are‘we’ 


Our election who see, 
And venture; Q Lord, for Salvation on thee; | 


ernally,lov'd, 


a 


J 

sim, 

-EXXXVI. 


ELECTION, 


"Tis sweet to recline . 

On the bosom divine, | 
And experience the comforts peculiar to thine: 

While born from above, 

And upheld by thy love; 
With singing “ee to are we move. 


Our seeking thy 
Was all of thy grace, 
Thy mercy demands, and shall have all the 
No sinner ¢an be 
Beforehand with thee, | 


Thy grace is preventing, almighty, and free. 


Our Saviour and friend 
His love shall extend, 

It knew no beginning and never shall end. 


His Spirit ne’er leaves, 
Nor ever repent of te grace tat he gives, 


This proof we would give, 
That thee we receive, 
Be precieus to us, 
All besides is as dross, 


$1 
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82 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINE. 


Pat Second. 


| 
For more of thy Mind and thy Ithage we pant: 


Thine Image impréss, 
On thy favorite race; 


More fully wou : 


Lord, stretch out thine hand, us 


While onward we move, - 
Canaan above, 
Come, fill us with hojiness, fill us with love. 


us fo. 
Mete of thee below, 
Thus fit us for dad glory ; 
Our barps shall be tun’d, 
The Lamb shall be crowa'd, 
Salvation to Jesus thro’ Heav'n shall resound. 
LXXXVHL 
Thelove of God to Christ and his members.—c. M. 


A glorious mystic man, 

Lov'd with the highest love of God, 
Before’the world bépait: 
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The chosen people were of old, — 
Pure ip Jehovah's sight; 
And never did he behold, 
But with awastdelight: 


O with what plensuse be survey'd — 

The highly fayor'd train, 

Saw Jeune and hie: honor 
In perfect splendor shine. 
In the pure arms of soy'rel li 


Determin’d evermore, 
The membets with 

Altho’ the Lord of earth and sky, 
Knew what we all should prove, 


He on the Saviour kept his eye, 
And rested i in his love. 


O Lord, this wond'rous love reveal, 
Take us within its arms; 
And may we all forever feel, 


Its soul-transporting charms. 
— 


The stability of the Covenant—t. ™. 


~ 


Rgsoice, ye Saints, in every state, 
Divine decrees remain uamov'd ; 

No turns of Providence abate, 

God’s care for those he once hath lov'd. 


ELECTION, | 83 
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Firmer than Heavén his cov'nant stands ; 
Tho’ earth should shake, and skies depart, 
You're safe in your. Redeemer’s hands, 
Who bears your names upon his heart. 


Our surety knows for whom he ‘stood, | ; 
And gave himself a sacrifice: 

The souls once sprinki¢d with his blood, 
Possess a life that never dies. 


Tho’ darkness spread around our tent, 
Tho’ fear prevail, and joy decline, 

God will not of his oath repent, 
Dear Lord, thy People'still are thine. / 


The 


SCRIPTURE DOCTRINE. 


Iw vain we lavish ont: our lives, 
To gather empty wind : ut 

The choicest blessings earth can yield, 
Will starve a hungry mind. 


Come, and the Lord shall feed our souls, 
With more substantial meat ; | | 
With such as saints in glory love, 
With such as Angels eat. 


Our God will every want supply, 
And cnr With precy; 
He gives, by cov'nant, and by oath, | 
The riches of his grace. ” 33 


| 
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COVENANT OF GRACE. 


Come, and he’ cleanse our Spotted souls, 
And wash away oir stains ; 

In the dear fountain that his Son 
Pour'd from his dying veins. 


{Our guilt shall vanish all away, 
Tho’ black as hell before ; 

Our sins shall sink beneath the sea, 
And shall be found no more. 


And lest pollution should o’erspread 
_~ Our inward powers again, 
His spirit sball bedew our souls, 
Like purifying rain. | 
Our heart that flinty stubborn thing, 
That terrors cannot move, 
That fears no threatenings of his wrath, 
Shall be dissolv’d by love. 


Or he can take the flint away, 
That would not be refin’d; 

And from the treasures of his grace, 
Bestow a softer mind. 


There shall his sacred spirit dwell, 
And deep engrave his law ; 
And every motion of our souls, 


To swift obedience draw. 


Thus will he pour salvation down, 
And we shall render praise, 

We the dear people of his love, 
And he our Ged of grace. 
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XCL 


Hope in the Covenant ; or, God's promise ~ 
immutable.—L. M. 


How oft have sin and satan strove, 


To rend my soul from thee my God ! : 
But everlasting i is thy love, | 
And Jesus seals it with his blood. 
The oath and promise of the Lord, ’ 
Join to confirm the wond'rous grace ; : 


Eternal power performs the word, 
: And fills ls all heaven with endless praise. 


Amidst temptations sharp and long, 
My soul to this dear refuge flies: 
Hope is my Anchor, firm and strong, | 

While tempests blow and billows rise. — 


The Gospel bears my spirits up ; 

A faithful and unchanging God, 
Lays the foundation of my hope, 

In oaths and promises and blood. 


XCII. 


The Covenant made with Christ a source of 
comfert.—c. M. 


Over God ! how firm his cov'nant stands, 
E’en when he hides his face, 

He trusts in our Redeemer's hands, 

His glory and his grace. 


| 
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COVENANT OF GRACE. 87 


Then why my soul, these sad complaints, 


Since Christ and we are one ? 
Thy God is faithful to his Saints, 
ls faithful to his Son. 


Beneath his smiles my heart has liv’d, 
And part of Heaven possess'd ; 

I praise his name for grace receiv'd, 
And trust him for the rest, 


XCIil. 
God moved by his own Love, to devise the 


scheme of salvation by covenant.—L. M, 


J ove mov'd the everlasting Three, 
Ou Nian’s salvation to agree ; 
Wisdom did then devise the scheme, 
How the Lord's chosen to redeem, 


Then spake the Father to the Son, 

“I have appointed thee alone, 

“ To take man’s-nature, bleed and die, 
“Then Ull my chosen justify.” 


The Son replied, “* Lo! lo! 1 come, 
human body I'll assume, 

“ And for my chosen spouse I'll bleed, 
‘So that from sin she may be freed. 


Yea, work out righteousness, 

“ For her complete and perfect dress ; 

“ And my dear bride I'll ever own, 

“ The queen and partner of my throne.” 
12 
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Then did the great Jehovah say, © 
“ To thee and thine, a God I'll be;” 
,;—in the arns of grace, 
Christ, and his seed he did embrace. _ } 


Now, Lord, to thee ourselves we give, 
Great things expecting to receive ; 
Into our souls thy fulness bring, 

And sov'reign love we'll ever sing. 


XCIV. 


God's covenant a support under trouble.—c. mM. 


Mv God, the cov'nant of thy love, 
Abides.for ever sure ; 

And in its matchless grace I feel, 

My happiness secure. 


Since thou, the everlasting God, 
My Father art become ; 


Jesus, my guardian and iny friend, 
And Heaven my final home. 


I welcome all thy sov'reign will, 
For all that will is love; 

And when I know not what thou dost, 
1 wait the light above. 

Thy covenant in the darkest gloom, 
Shall heavenly rays impa 

Which, when my eyelids slo in death, 

Shall warm my chilling heart. 


| 
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COVENANT OF GRACE. 89 \ 
The wonders of redeeming Love.—t. M. | 


Tow, wondrous are the works of God, 
Displaygd thro’ all the world abroad ! 
Immensely great! immeénsely small ! 
Yet one strange work exceeds them all. 


He form’d the Sim, fair fount of light ; 
The Moon and Stars, to rule the Night ; 
But Nicht and Stars, and Moon, and Sun, 
Are little works compar’d with one, 


He roll’d the Seas, and spread the Skies, 
Made Vallies sink, and Mountains rise, 
The Meadows clothed with native green, 
And bade the Rivers glide between. 


But what are Seas, or Skies, or Jlills, 
Or verdant Vales, or gliding Rills.? 
To wonders Man was born to prove, | 
The wonders of redeeming love, 


"Tis far beyond what words express, 
What Saints can feel, or Angels guess ; 
Angeis that Hymn the great | AM, 

Fali down and veil before the Lamb. 


The highest Heavens are short of this ; 

"Tis deeper than the vast Abyss; ; 

more than thought ean eer penpeine, 
Or hope expect, or faith believe. dat 
13 
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Almighty God, sigh’d human breath! 
The Lord of life experienc death ! 
How it was done, we can't discuss, 
But this we know, ’twas done for us! 


@Blest with this faith, then let us raise, 
Our hearts in love, our voice in praise ; 


All things to us must work for good, 
For whom the Lamb hath shed his blood. 


Trials wn Re press of every sort, 

They may be sore, they must be short ; 
We but soon shall view, 
The greatest glories God can shew. 


‘Christ Jesus thé Saviour of Sinners 


W uen Adam by transgression fell, 
And conscious, fled his Maker's face: 
Link’d in clandestine league with hell, 
He ruin’d all his future race. 
The seeds of evil once brought in, 
Increas’d, and fill'd the world with sin. 


But lo! the second Adam came, .- 
The Serpent's subtle head to bruise ; - 
He cancels his malicious claim, 
And disappoints his dev'lish views : 
Ransoms poor pris’ners with his blood, 
And brings the sinner _— to Ged, 
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REDEMPTION, ol 


To understand these things ari 

This grand distinction should be known: 
Tho’ all are sinners in God’s sight, 

There are but few so in their own. 
To such as these our Lord was sent, 


They're only sinners who repent. 


What comfort cap a Saviour bring, 

To those who never felt their woe 7 
A sinner is a sacred thing, 

The Holy Ghost has made him so‘™ 
New life from him we must receive, 


Before for sin we rightly grieve. 


This faithful saying let us own; 
Well worthy ‘tis to be believed ; 
That Christ into the world came down, 
That sinners might by him be sav‘d. 
Sinners are high in his esteem, 


And sinners highly value him, 


Redeeming Love.—1's. 


Now “begin the heavenly 
Sing aloud in Jesus‘ name ; 
Ye who his salvation prove, 


‘Triumph in redeeming love. 
Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in fhe Saviour's ; 


As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 


a) Thal vs beat 


| 
| 
4 * 
re 


92 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINE. 


Mourning souls, dry up your tears, 
Banish all your guilty fears ; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancell’d by redeeming love. 


Welcome all by sin opprest, 
Welcome to his sacred rest : 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 


When his spirit leads us home, 
When we to his glory come, 

We shall all the fullness prove, 
Of our Lord's redeeming love. 


He subdu’d th’ infernal powers, 
These tremendous foes of ours, 
From their cursed empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming love. 


Hither then, your music bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful string, 
Join ye Saints, the host above, 


Join to praise redeeming love. 


I have a rich almighty friend ; 


Jesus, the Saviour, is bis name, 
He freely loves and without end. 


Christ a Redeemer and .Friend.—.. 
OoR, weak and worthless, tho’ I am, 
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He ransom’d me fgom hell with blood, 
his pow@r my foes controll ‘d, 

He re me se far from God, 

brought see to bis 


He cheers my heart, my want supplies, 
And says that I shall shortly be, 

Enthron’d with him above the skies, 
O! what a friend is Christ to me! 


XCIX. 


Jehovah-Christ the Peace of his People.—t. 3. 


esus, whose blood so freely stream’d, 
To satisfy the Law's demand ; 

By thee from guilt and wrath redeem’, 
Before the Father's face I stand. 


To reconcile 


Made Justice 
What creature coul form’ the plan, 


Or who fulfill it but a God? 


No drop remams of all the curse, 

For wretches whe deserv'd the whole, 
No arrows dipt in wrath to pierce, 

The guilty, but returning soul. 


Peace by such means so dearly bought, 
What rebel could have hop d to see ? 

Peace, by his injur’d Sov’reign wrought, 
His Sov’ fasten'd to the tree. 
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Now, Lord, thy feeble worm prepare ! 
For strife with earth and belli begms ; 
Confirm and gird me for the war, 
They hate the soul that hates Ins sins. 


Let them in horrid league agree ! 
They may assault, they moy distress ; - 
Bat cannot quench thy love to me, 


Nor rob me of the Lord my peace. 


Redemption by Christ.—c. M. 


Wau EN the first Parents of our race, 
Rebell’d and lost their God, 

And the infection of their sin, 
Had tainted all our blood. 


Infinite pity touch’d the ‘heart 
Of the eternal Son ! 

Descending from the heavenly court, 
He left his Father's throne. 


Aside the Prince of Glory threw, 
His most divine array, 

And wrapt his Godhead in a veil, 
Of our inferior clay. 


His living power, and dying love, 
Redeem'd unhappy men, 

Aud rais'd remnant ef our race, 

To life and God again. 
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To thee, dear Lord, our flesh and soul, 


We cheertully resign ; 


| Blest Jesus, take us tor thy own, 


we are doubly thine. . 


‘Thine honor shall for ever be 


‘The business of our days, 


| For ever shall our thanktul tongues ; 


Speak thy deserved praise. 


The strength of Christ's redeeming love.—.. M. 


W) no is this fair one in distress, 
That travels from this wilderness ? 
Afd prest with sorrows and with sins, 


On her beloved Lord she leans. 


his is the spouse of Christ our God, 


| Bought with the treasure of his bleed ; 


nd her request, and her complaint, 


_@®s but the voice of evgry saint. 


=‘ O let my name engraven stand, 

= Both on thy heart, and on thy hand ; 
mm Seal me upon thy arms and wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


Stronger than death thy love is known, 
Which floods of wrath could never drown; , 
And hell and earth in vain combine, 

To quench a fire so much divine, 
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“ But I am jealous of my heart. 

“ Lest it should once from thee depart ; 
“« Then let thy name be well imprest, 

“* As a fair signet on my breast. 


*“« Till thou hast brought me to thy home, 
“« Where fears and doubts can never come; 
“ Thy count’nance let me often see, 

“ And often thou shalt hear from me.” 


CH 
Finished Redemption proclaimed on the 


Cross.—-?r-™. 


Hark ! the voice of Love and Mercy, 
Sounds aloud from Calvary! 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky! 
* It is finished |” 
Hear the dying Saviour cry.. 


It is finished wheat pleasure, 

Do words afford! 
Heavenly blessings without measure, — 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord, 

It is finish'd ! 

Saints the dying words record. 
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Finish'd all the types and shadows, 

. Of the ceremonial law ! 

Finish’d all that God had promis’d, 

| Death and hell no more shall awe, 

Itis finish’d, 

Saints from hence your comfort draw. 


Tune your harps anew, ye Seraphs, 
Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
Saints on earth, and all in heaven, 


Join to praise Immanuel’s 
Hallelujah ! 


Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 


g Redemption and Protection from Spiritual 


Enemies.—c. M. Wa 


Anise my soul, my joyful powg¢rs, 
And triumph in my God ; 

Awake my voice and loud proclaim, 

His glorious grace abroad. | 


He rais’d me from the depths of sin, 
The gates of gaping hell ; 

And fix’d my standing more secure, 

Than ’twas before I i. 


4 » 


The arms of everlasting silk 
Beneath my soul he plac’d, 
And on the rock of ages set, 
My slippqry footsteps fast. 
K 
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The city of my bless’d abode, 
Is wall’d around with grace ; 

Salvation for.a bulwark stands, 
To shield the sacred place. 


Satan may vent his sharpest spite, 
And all:his legions roar ; 

Almighty mercy guard wy life, 
And bounds his raging power. 


Arise, my soul, awake my voice, 
And tunes of pleasure sing ; 
Loud ballelujahs shall address, 
ree Saviour and my King. 
CLV. 


The Priest of the most high God.—t, M, 
W HEN Aaron-in,the holiest, place, 


Atonement made for Israel's race ; 
The names,of tribes exprest, 
He wore conspicuous on his. breast. 


Array’d in-hallowd vests he stood, 

Sprinkled with boly oil and’ blood : 
tabernacle’s sacred frame, 

And all within it shard the same. 


So when our, great Melchisedec, 
The true atonement came to, make, 


A holy oil anoints Aim too, . 
Richer than ever Aaron knew. 


His body, bath'd in sweat and: blood, 
Shower ‘on the ground a purple flood ; 
The rich effusion copious ran, 

To glad the heart of God and man. 
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“Bikep in his breast engrav'd he bore, 
Our names, with every penal seore ; 


When prest to earth he prostrate lay, 
Shock’d at the sum, yet prompt to pay. 


The fragrant incense of his pray’r, 
To heaven went up thio’ yielding ait ; 
Perfum'd the throne of God off high, 
And calm’d offended Majesty. 
| cv. 
Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King.—.. M, 


Esus the Glory-man, we sing, 

+] Who is our Prophet, Priest, and Kiig ; 

Our bridegroom, and our living head, 
Thro’ whom, to law and sin we're dead. 


‘In Christ, all fulness we 

J Who is the Lord, our righteousness ; 
Our noble choice, and fragrant yine, 
In whom we live, and grow, and shine, 


Jesus, the Lamb, for us was slain, 
Under the burden of our sitf; 

Both wiath and etirsés on him came, 
When Sinai’s fire did“on him flarne. 
Lo? then he an end of sin, 
When ii the wine-press crush’d with pain; 
His death speakes all our sins forgiven, 
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And shews onr souls the way to heaven. 


100 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINE. 
CVI. | 
On the Priesthood of Christ,—p. 


"T'ue great and adorable Christ, 
Was surely appointed of God, 

To be an atoning High Priest, 
To do away sin by his blood. | 


Yes, "twas the Messiah alone, 

Who once did expire on the tree; 
Who did for rebellion atone, 

To save such vile rebels as we. 


The beasts in old time which were slain, 
And offer'd by any high Priest ; 

Could ne'er make atonement for sin, 
But all of them pointed to Christ. 


And he who so freély did bleed, 
And die, as a wonderful Lamb ; 
For all will he e’er intercede, 
Who come unto God, thro’ his name. 


Lord, scatter our every fear, Ly 
And bury thém all m thy blood ‘ 
And may we with boldness draw near, 
The throne of a reconcil’d God. 


Of Jesus our Priest will we sing, 
Foy he by his blood hath made peace ; 

To him ali our praises we bring, 
For we are all sav'd by his grace. 
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CVIT. 


| Christ our Priest and King, and viewed as 
coming to Judgment.—.. M, 


Now to the Lord, that makes as kitow 
i The wonders of his dying love, 
Be humble honors paid below, 

And strains of nobler praise above. 


"Twas he that cleans'd our foulest sins, 
And wash'd us in his richest blood ; 
"Tis he that makes us Priests and Kings, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 


To Jesus our atoning Priest, 
To Jesus our superior King ; 
Be everlasting power confess d, 
And every Saint his glory sing. 


Behold, on flying clouds he comes, 
And every eye shall see him move ; 
Tho’ with our sins we piere’d him once, 


Then he displays his pard’ning love. 


The unbelieving world shall wail, 
While we rejoice to see the day: 
Come, Lord; nor let thy promise full, 
Nor let thy chariots long delay. 
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Jesus’ compassion in his M. 


YY ivn joy. we meditate the grace, 
Of our High Priest above ; 

His heart is made of tendlerness; 
His bowels melt with love, , . 


Touch’d with a sympathy within, 
lie knows our feeble frame ; 


He knows what sore temptations mean, 


lor he has felt the same. 


But spotless, innocent, and pure, 
The great Redeemer stood, 

While Satan's fiery darts he bore, 
And did resist to blood. 


He in the days of feeble flesh, 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 

And in his measure feels afresh, 
What every member bears. 


He'll never quench the smoking flax, 
But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed he never breaks, 


Nor scorns the meanest name. 


Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace, 
In each distressing hour. 
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CIX. 
Christ a Physician.—+P. M. 


, a) sus is a wise Physician, 
Skillful and exceeding kind ; 
Thro’ him sinners find remission, 
_ And enjoy sweet peace of mind, 


Mov'd with tenderest compassion, 
He relieves the wounded heart, 
And the richest consolation, 
His bless’d spirit doth impart. 


O the blood of our dear Jesus, 
Proves an ethcacious balm; 

From soul-troubles e’er doth ease us, 
Gives a sweet and heavenly calm. 


This Physician understandeth, 
All disorders of the soul; 


And no payment he demandeth, 
When be makes the wounded whole. 


Come, ye souls, who are now sighing, 
Under guilts distressing chains; —__ 

To the Saviour now be flying, > 
He will ease you of your pains. 


‘What tho’ bad is your condition, 
. And your wounds you can't endure ; 
Yet the sinners wise Physician, 
Will effect a perfect cure. 
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CX. 


Christ the Saints Wisdom, Righteousness, 


&c.—C. M. 


Brutevers own they are but blind, 
They know themselves unwise, 

But wis .om in the Lord they find, 
Who opens all their eyes. 


Unrighteous are they al] when tried, 
But God himself declares, 

In Jesus they are justified, _ 
His righteousness is theirs. 


That we're unholy, néeds no proof, 
We sorely feel the fal), 

But Christ has holiness enough 
To sanctify us all. 


Expos'd by sin to Gods. just wrath, 
' We look to Christ, and view 
Redemption in his blood by faith, 
And full redemption too. 


Some this, some that good vittue "RK 
To rectify the soul, 

But we first after Jesus reach, 
And richly grasp the whole. 


To Jesus joined, we all that’s good, 
From him our head derive, 

We eat his flesh, and drink his blood, 
And by and in him live. 


THE OFFICES OF CHRIST. 106 . 
CXL. 
The Offices of Christ glorious beyond 


M. 


> a) o1N all the names of love and power, 
| That.ever men or Angels bore, 


, All are too meap to speak his worth, 
Or set Immanuel’s glory forth. 


; But O what condescending ways, 


He takes to teach his heavenly grace ! 
My eyes with joy and wonder see, 
What forms of love he bears for me. 


§ [The “ Angel of the Cov’nant ” stands 


With his commission in bis hands, 


¥ Sent from his Father’s milder throne, 


4 To make the great Salvation known. ] 


3 [Great Prophet, let me bless thy Name, 


By thee, the joyful tidings came, 
Of wrath appeased, and sins forgiv’n, 


} Of hell subdu'd, and peace with heav'n. | | 


4 [My bright example and my guide, 
5 1 would be walking near thy side, 


O let me never run astray, 
Nor follow the forbidden way. 


I love my Shepherd, he shall keep — - 
My waud ring soul amongst his sheep ; 
He feeds his flock, he calls ther names, 


} And in his bosom bears the Lambs, 
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My surety undertakes my cause, 
Answering bis Father’s broken laws ; 
Behold my soul at freedom set, 

My surety paid the dreadful debt. 


Jesus my great High Priest has dy’d, 
I seek no sacrifice beside ; : 
His blood did “ once for all ” atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 


— 


My advocate appears on high, 
The Father lays his thunders by ; 

Not all that earth and hell can say, 

Shall turn my Father’s heart away. 


My Lord, my Conqu'ror, and my King, 
Thy Sceptte and thy Sword I sing ; 
Thine is the vict’ry, and T sit 

A joyful subject at thy feet. 


Aspire my soul to glorious deeds, 
The captain of salvation leads ;, 
March on, nor fear to win the day, ~ 


Tho’ Death and Hell obstruct the way. 


Should Death and Hell, dnd Powers unknown, 
Put all their forms of mischief on ; 
I shall be safe, for Christ displays 
Salvation in niore sov'reign ways. 
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CXII. 
The same. 


Ya) orn all the glorious names, 
| Of wisdom, love and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
} That Angels ever bore; 
All are to mean 
To speak his worth, 
Too mean to set 


Saviour forth, 


But, O what gentle terms, 
What condescending ways 
Doth our Redeemer use, 
To teach his heavenly grace ! 
Mine eyes with joy 
And wonder see, 
q What forms of loye 
é He bears for me. 


®Array'd in mortal flesh, 
He like an Angel stands, 
@And holds the promises 
And pardons in his hands: 
4 Commission’d. from 
| His Father's throne ; 
I To make his grace 
l, "To Zion known, 
Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would bless. thy name, 
by thee, the joyful news 
our salvation came : 
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The joyful news 


Of sins forgivh; 
Of Hell subdu’d, 
peace with Heav'a.” 


‘Be thou my councellor, 
My pattern and my guide ; » 
And thro’ this desert land, 
Still keep me near thy side: 
O let my feet 
Ne’er run astray, 
Nor rove, nor seek, 
The crooked way, 
I love my Shepherd’s.voice, 
His watchful eyes shall keep, 
My wand ring soul among 
oe The thousands of his sheep : i 
| He feeds his flock, 


He calls ther names, 
| His bosom bears 
| _ "The tenderlambs. ... 
: To this dear surety’s hands, 
Will I commit my cause; 
He answers and fulfills 
| His Father's broken laws: 
| Behold my 
| My surety paid 
Jesus my g reat ‘High Priest, 
Offer’d his blood and ‘died, SEE, 
My guilty conscience seeks, 
No sarcifice beside : : 
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id once atone, 1ic 


My advocate appears, pe 
For my defence on high: 
The Father bows his:ear;- 
And lays his thunder by: 
Not all that 
Or sin can Say 5, 
“Shall tuta’ his ‘heart, SAY 


His love aways. 


My Conqu’ror and. tty King, 
Thy sceptre and thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace I sing : | 
Thine is the power, 


Now let my soul arise, 
Aud tread the tempter 
My captain leads me forth,, 


To conquest and a crown ¢ 


A feeble saint 

Shall win the day, 

Tho’ death and hell. 

Should all the host of 


And powers of hell unknown, 


% 
Beneath thy feet. | 
| 
| 
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Put their most dreadful forms, Kt 
Of rage and mischief on .” | 4 AG 
shall be safe,’ 


aditia te 


Cri they, the 
am saith Christ, the way, 
Now, if we credit him, 

All other paths must Jesd esting, 
However fir they;seem, 
I am, saith Christ, the truth, 
Then all that lacks this test, ’ 
Proceed it from an Angel's mouth, 

Is but a lie at best. | 
I am, saith Christ, the life, | pt 
Let this be seen‘ hy ‘faith, 
It follows without furtliér sffif 
That all besides is déath. | 
If-what those words. 4 isd 
The Holy Ghost 
Nor be decev,nor die je be 


a 
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| And guardian 
guar 
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Fajth in Christ our 


: Nor all the blood of ewe 
On j sll the blood of wh 
Could g give the guilty conscience peace, 

Or wash away the stain. 


“fiat Christ the heavenly Lamb, 
‘Takes all our sins away ; | 


My faith would diay her 
On that dear head of thine ; 

While like a penitent I stdnd, 
And there confess my sin, 


Ad 


burdens thou didst bear, 
hen hanging on the cursed tree,. Lt 


To-see the curse remove; 
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O ruov who thy ‘glory. 
Apostate sinners to retrieve, 
From natares deadly fall ; 


If thou hast bought me with a rice, akan 
My sins against me ne'er shallrise, =. 


or thou bast borne than all 


And wast thou in my stead 
Didst thou without the city bleed, 
To expiate my stain? | 
On earth my God youchsaf'd to 
And made*of infinite avail, 
“The sufferings of the man. 


Behold him for transgressors giv'n, UL oO 
Behold the incarnate King of eavin, ob 
For us bis foesexpwe! 
Amaz'd, O earth the tidings hear, 
He bore, that we might never bear, . | 


| Ye saints theyman of sorrows bless, 

| ‘The God for your unrighteousness, 
Deputed to atone ; i 

Praise till with ‘all the ransom'd trong, 

Ye sing the never-ending sung, 

And seehimonhisthron. 


bad 
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a 
His Father's righteous ire. 


I tho 


We | our voices, 
With blest anticipation; == 
And cry aloud, and give to God, . 
The praise of our salvation. ; 


And passing thro’ the fire; 


ever brings us higher 


We lift our hands exulting, 

In thine almighty favor; 
The love divine which made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


Thon dost conduct, thy peopley. 
Thro’ torrents of temptation); 
Nor vill 
The fire of; tribulation. 


The world with sin and Satan, tia th 

In vain our march opposes, 


THR OFPICES OF CHRIST. 
/ 
of 
Christ the of the Chi “J 


‘es 


DOCTRINE. 


By faith we see the glory wile 
To which thou bad 

The world despise, for that high lag 
Which thou hast set before us, 

And if thou count us’Worthy; 


We each, as dying’ 
Shall see tlive sland, at God's ‘right 
To mas us up to ‘heaven. 4 


Christ the ‘best Price. Me) 


Well deserves the name of ‘neds 
His is love beyontl g brother's, » 
Thy. and knows no end ; 
once his. kindness | prove, ai 
Find ind it everlasting love, 4 


Which of all our friends to.save us, 
Could or would have ‘shed their blood t 
But our Jesus*died tohaveus, 
Reconoil’é in him 
This was boundless love'indeed;: 
Jesus js a friend in need, ae 


When he liv’d’ dn easth abased, 
Friend: af sinners was his name; vf! 

Now above all glory raised, 
He rejoices'in the same; 
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Still he calls them. brethren, friends,... , 
And to ajl their. wants attends, | 


O for grace our hearts to soften, 

- Teach us lord at length to love; 

We alas forget tuo often, | a 
What a friend we have above: as 

But when home our souls are brought, 


We will love thee as we ought, 
| | 


Following Jesus.—L, M. 


ay all to heaven is gone, 

He whom my hopes are fix'd upon; 

His track I see, and I'll pursue, ” 

The narrow way till him] view, 


Fhe way the holy prophets went, _ 
The way that leads from banishment; 
The King’s highway of holiness, 

I'll go, for ali his paths are peace. 


No stranger may proceed therein; 
No lover of the werld and sin, |. 
No lion, no deyouring care, 
No sin, nor sorrow shall be there, =. i, 


No, nothing may go up thereon) 
But travelling souls, and Pamoue 
Wayfaring mento Canaan bound, 
Shall only in the way be found, bie 
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This is the way I long had sought, dt. ei of We 


And mourn’d, because I found it not; 
My grief a burthen long had been, 
Opprest with unbelief and sin, 


The more I strove 
I sinn’d and atte the 


Til late I heard my Saviour say, 
“Come hither soul, Yam the way.” 


Le 
Shalt take me to thee as Iam: 
Nothing but sin I thee can give, 


Nothing but love shall I receive. 


Then will I tell to signers round, 
| What a dear Saviour I haye found; 
Fil point to thy 


= 
CXIX. 


Your goiden hinges 


Admit the G of Joye ! 
Your everlasting arches\raise, 
And as he enters, shopt bis,praise. 


thou bicet Lamb, | 


5 
| 
| 
| And say, behold the way to God. 
— 
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Who is this glorious King, ° 


Who at the portal stands?! 


What title does he bring, 
That he access demands?’ tong 
Jehovah's name in baftle strong, 
Demands ACCESS, inspires 
al 
Lift up your heads yé bates, teas. by 
Ye heavens expand the (HT 
The King of glory waits, lode 


To spread your golden floors, 
With spoils} thro’ death: and bome, 


With trephige from destrucuen tora... 
Who is this glorious King? 
The Lord that built the skiesj 
His praise the seraphs 
The holy, just, and wise: 
Creation rose at,his command, 
Redemption owns, his soy reign 
The powers of hell oppos'd, 
Whiie he in conflict bled, me! 
And death's strong bars were clos’ 
Round his expiring bead. 


But death and hell possest no power. ai 
To hold him past the appointed hour, > 


The hour appointed came, 
“The God resunt'd the:<lay> 


And like a rapid flame, “0! 
Burst thro theni all 
Away so wide, so unconfin'd, ¥ 


That all his might march 
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Lift your immortal 
Your kord’s'from eonqitest tonie, 

On death and sin he treads ; | 
Let heaven prepare him room- 

A sheaf of .glory’s: harvest-ears,—Matt. xxVil, 

The victorin his ehatit bears. [52, 


f 


bridegroom, my shephertl | 
and friend, 


Thy child from, the, Gyry defend ; oll 
And grant me a spirit to praise an to prays Te 


Prevent and assist me, and.so shall I 
And further within me the work thous’t begua; @ 
_ And then let the world me reject or despise, 9 


Thy grace for my wants Lord shall ever sufhce/)q 


Still go thou before me, and guide me aright, 
Thy peace be my comfort, thyself my delight. ] 
Thy will be my pleasure, th ‘honor my aim, 7 
tor ood of the Lamb, 


This, this be | songs’ 
tongue, - 
Direct by thy spirit, actious and ways, 
So shall yt, 
— 
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Sis 


| CXXI. Hed 4 
Wi. Tile ¥ 
The excellency of love, 
Love diviie, ail.Joves excelling, 
3 _ Joy of heaven to earth come downs, pA 
Fix in.ug thy humble dwelling, of T 
All thy faithful mereies crown, } 
‘Use Jesus, thou art all compassion; 
Pure unbounded hove thou Ps 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart, 
i Breathe’ O ‘breathe thy loving spirit, 
Into every troubl’d 
Let us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find thy promis’d rest 
Alpha and Omega be i 
End of faith as its 
“Set our hearts at liberty. 
Let us all thy life receive; ow 
Suddenly return, and never, | 
Never leave. > rit 
Thee we wou ways blessings... 
the oat above 
ray praise an 


Pure and holy may we be; i 


« 
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Let us see our whole-salvation, 
Perfectly secured by thee; 
Change from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take out 
Till we cast our crowtis before ‘thee, 


Lost in ‘and naval 


| 
The preciouness of Jesus namé.—c 


ft TH cw sweet the name of Jesus sounds, | 
In a believér’s ear, 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his ‘w | 
And drives away his fears 


And calms the-troubled breast; 
"Tis manna to the hungry soul, ii 
And to the weary rest. 


Dear name! the rock op which.] build, 
My shield and hiding place;....,..... 
My never failing treasury fill’d, 


With boundless stores of grace, a 

Jesus my shepherd, husband, friend, : a 

My prophet, priest, and king, i ae 

| My lord, iny life, way, end; 
Accept the’ praise 1 bring. 


Weak. is ‘the effort of my heart, 


J 
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But when I see theeas 
Till then 1 would thy love proclaim,’ . 
With every fleeting breath; 
And may the wusie.of thy:name,. aa 
Refresh my soul in death. , 


of Christ inanimate 
things im Scripture. 


Go worship at Immanuel’s feet. 
See im his face what wonders meet! 
Earth is too narrow to express, 


His worth, his glory, or his grace. 


The whole creation can afford, 

But some faint shadows of my Lord. 
Nature to make his beauties known, 
Must mingle colors not her own, 


Is he dtowimeorbread? 
Dear Lord! our souls would thus be fed, 
That flesh, that dyimg blood of thine, 
Is bread of life, is heavenly wine. 


Is he a tree? the church receives, : 
Salvation from his healing leaves; 
That righteous branch, that fruaitfal 


‘ 
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bee not Sharon yields, 


Or if the lifly he assumes, a, 
The vallies bless the rich perfumes, 


Is he a vine? bis heavenly root,. 
Supplies the boughs with life and fruit; 
O let a lasting union join, 

My soul to Christ the tiving vine { 


ds he the head ? each member lives, 
‘And owns the vital powers he'gives; 


saints 
Join'd py his spiritand-his love, 
“Is be a fountain? there I bathe, 
And heal the plague of sii and death, =|! 
These waters all my soul renew, (Ge 
Is he a fire? he'll purge my dross, _ a 
But the true tole 
Like a shall he sit, 
And tread the refuse with his feet. vad ile 
on 

Is-he rock? how firm he proves, 
The rock.of ages never moves; 
Yet the swéet streams that from him. flow, ¥ 


Attend us all the desert thro’. potato 


Is he a way? he leads'to God, 
The path is drawn in lines of blood, | 


nf. 
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Is he a door? I'll enter in, 
Behold the pastares large and green; 

A paradise divigiely fair, \ 

None but the sheep have freedom there. 


Is he design’d a corner stone). ity) 
For men to build their _heay’n upon? . 
I'll make him my foundation too, 
Nor fear the plots of hell below. 
Is he a temple? I adore, 

Th’ indwelling majesty and power, 


\@ And still to this most holy place, 
Whene'er I pray, turn my face, 


| Is he a star? he breaks the night, 

(@ Piercing the shades with dawning light ; 
1 1 know his glories from afar, 
I kuow the bright the morning star. 


O let me climb these higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never rise, 
There he displays his powers abroad, nis 
And shines and reigns the incarnate God. 


“4 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars, 
Yi Nor heaven his full ‘resemmblance bears ; 

((@ His beauties we can never trace 

GMM Till we behold him face to fact, 


4 
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DocTRINE.: 
CXXIV; 
Christ made sin for his people—c. M. 


W xen by faith my miles see, 
In weekness and distress ; 

Brought down to that sad state for me, 
Which angels can’t express. 


When that great God to whom I go 
For help, amaz’d I view, 

By sin and sorrow sank as low 
“As |, and lower too, 


For all our sins we Ais may call, 


As he sustain’d their weight; 
How huge the heavy load of all, 
When only mine’s so great ! 


Then ravish'd with the rich belief, 
Of such a love as this; 

I'm lost in wonder, melt with grief, 
And faint beneath the bliss. 


Prostrate I fall, asham'd of doubt, 
And worship love divine; 

Thus may I always be devout, 
Be this religion mine. 


In this alone I can confide, 
Here's righteousness enouch ; 

What's all the boast of nature's pride? 
What unsubstantial stuff, - 
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CHRIST'S RIGHTEOUSNESS 


Rounds of dead service, forms ind ways, 
Which some so much estéem; 

Compar'd with this stupendous grace, 
What trivial trash they seem, 


Lord help a worthless worm, so weak, 
He can do dothing good; 

May ail I act, or think, or speak, 
Be sprinkled with thy blood, 


CXXV. 
Justification by Grace-—t. M. 


Sinners are justified by grace, 

Thro’ the redeemer’s righteousness; 
This is a glorious robe mdeed, 

And wrought for Abraham's favor.d seed. 


Jehovah in his wise decree, 

Did all his chosen people see; 
As justified iv his dear Son, . 
Long e’re old time his race begun, 


When thro’ the Spirit they believe, 

The pleasing witness they receiwe; 
And they are freely justified, 
Thro’ the dear man that groan’d and died, 


Ravish'd with Jesus’ congq'ting ¢harms, 

They sweetly rest in bis, khindarms> |} 

With joyful wouder they confess)... 

“Christ is the Lord our 
M 3 
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Yes, they rejoice in pard’mng 
And triumph im the son. of God ; 


See the bright cleries of his face; . 
Fill'd with pore joy and sacred peace, | 


Now Lord, our every heart enlarge, 
May we all see our great discharge; 
Sing freely of forgiving love, 

At last surround the throne above. 


The imputed ‘righteousness of Christ.—. M. 
J 
a) thry blood and righteousness, 
My beauty are, my glorivus cress} 


‘Midst flanting worlds in these array he 
With joy shall I lift wp try head, 


When from the dust of death Tfse° °° 
To take my mension in the skies: 
Een this shall then be all my , 

“Jesus bath liv’d and died for mie.” 


Bold shall T stand in that great dey, 

For who aught to my charge shall tay; 
While thro’ ‘thy blood ibsolvd 
From sin’s tremendous curse and shame,“ 


Thus Abraham the friend of God, 5 
Thus all the armies bought with bleod, . 
Saviour of smmers thee proclaim, 
Signers, of whom the chief lam, 


| 
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This spotless:eobe the same appears, 
When ruin’d natare smks mu years; 
No age can chanze its gloriows hue, 
The robeof Christ ts-ever new, 


© let the dead now hear thy voice, Pwo 
Bid Lord thy banish’d ones rejoice ; 


Their beauty this, their glorious d 
Jesus the Lerd, our 


CXAVIL. 
Another—c. M. 


Fare as the moon my robes appear, 
- While graces are my dress; 
Clear as the sun, while found to wear, 
My Saviour’s. mghteousness, 


My moon-like graces, changing mach, 
Are soil’d with many a spet, 
My sun-like glory is net such, 


My saviour changes not, | 


In him array’d, my robes of light, 
The morning rays outshine; a 
The stars,of heaven are not so bright, 


Nor angels half so fine... 
Tho’ hellish émoke ny duty'stam, 
And sit deform me quite) 
The blood of Jésus makes me clean, 


And his w hate,» 


M. 
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Then let the law in rigour stand, 
_ And for perfection call ; 
My Lord discharg'd the whole demand, 


My surety paid it all. 


+ Letevery high self-righteous thought, 
Be utterly cast down; 
Free grace alone the work hath wrought, 
And grace shall wear the crown. 


O may I practically shew, 
My intrest m thy grace ; 

Be aii I am, and have, and do, 
Devoted to thy praise ! 


CXXVIITI. 


Salvation, Righteousness, and . Strength, is 
Christ.— L. M. 


a) EHOVAH speaks, let Israel hear, 
Let all the earth rejoice and fear, 
While God's eternal son proclaims, 
His sov'reign honors and his names. 


“ 1 am the last and I the first, 

“ The saviour Ged, and God the just; 

“ There’s none besides pretends to shew, 
_“ Such justice and salvation too, | 


* I by my holy name have sworn, 

* Nor shall the word in vain return; 
“To me all things shall bend the knee, 
“ And every tongue shall swear te me. - 


| 
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CHRIST'S RIGHTEOUSNESS. #129 


‘In me alone shall men confess, 

** Lies all their strength and righteousness ; 
But such as dare despise my name, 

“I'll clothe them with eternal shame. 


“In me the Lord, shall all the seed, 
Of Israel, from their sins be freed; 
“ And by their shining graces prove, 
“ Their interest in my pard’ning love.” 


CXNIX. 


The robe of righteousness and garments of 
salvation.—c. M. 


Awak & my heart, arise my tongue, 
Prepare a tuneful voice ; 

n In God the tite of all my joys, 

Aloud will I rejoice. 


"Tis he adorned my naked soul, 
Aud made salvation miRe; 

Upon a poor polluted worm, 
He makes his graces shine, 


And lest the shadow of a spot, 

_ Should on my soul be found ; 

He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it alf around, 


How far the heavenly robe exceeds, 
What earthly princes wear; 
These ornaments how bright they shine 


How white the garments 


| 
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The spirit wrought my faith and love, 
Aud hope and every grace ; 
; But Jesus spent his life te work, 


The robe of righteousuess, 


Strangely my soul art thou array’d, 
By the great sacred three ; 

In sweetest harmony of praise, 
Let all thy pow’rs agree. 


Christ our wisdom, righteousness, &c.—.L. 


Burren in shadows of the night, 
We lie till Christ restores the light; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind, 
And chase the darkuess of the mind. 


Our guilty souls are drown'd in tears, 
Till his atoning blood, appears ; 

Then we awake from deep distress, 

And sing, “The Lord our righteousness.” 


Our very frame is mix’d with sin, 

His spwit makes_our nature clega ; 

Such virtues from his suff rings flow, 
"At once to cleanse and pardon too. 


Jesus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains ; 

He sets the pris’ners free, and breaks, 
The iron bondage from our necks. 
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Poor helpless worms in thee possess, 
Grace, wisdom, pow’r and righteousness 5 
Thou art our mighty All and we, 

Give our whole selves O Lord to thee, 


CXXXI. 


> The value of Christ and his righteousnest 
Le Me, 
No more’my God, I boast no more, 
Of all the duties I have done ; | 
I quit the hopes | held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son, 


Now for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain | count my loss; 

_ My former pride 1 call my shame, 
And nail my glory to his oross. 


¥es, and I must and will esteem, 
All things but loss for Jesus’ sake; 
O may my soul be found m him, 
And of his righteousness partake, 


The best obedience of my hands, 
Dares not appear before thy throne; 
But faith can answer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord hath done. 


| 
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132 SUFFERINGS ‘AND DEATH 
Jesus blood shed for sinners.—p. 


O sxsus to tell of thy love, ‘ 
My soul shall for ever delight, 
And join with the blessed above, 
In praises by day and by night. 
Wherever I follow thee Lord, 
Admiring, adoring I see, 
That love which was stronger than death, 
. Flowing out to a sinner hike me. 


Desctiidhe from glory on high, 

With men thou delightedst to dwell : 
Contented to die in their stead, 

By dying to save them from hell. 
Despising the cross and its shame, 

{ hear thy deep groans from the tree, 
And see the rich blood trickling down, 
It was shed for a sinner like me. 


Behold him all ye that pass by, 
This man so acquainted with grief; 
Ye desperate, helpless, undone, 
His sacrifice brings you relief, 
Beneath the dark shade of his corpse, 
‘Sin, death, and the grave we defy, 
Since Jesus hath suffer'd for us, 
It is gain for believers to die. 


--— 
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OF CHRIST. 
The Death of Christ.~¢. 


By faith my Christ 1 now behold, 

On yonder gloomy tree, 
e bleeds! he bleeds! he sighs! he groans 
He dies my soul for 


O see the bleeding spectacle, 
On Calv'ry’s mount expire! 

Muse on the wond’rous scene of love, 
And blaze with holy fire. 


Stretch’d on the cross thy Saviour hung, 
Sustain’d thy heavy load, 

Wash'd all thy dreadful crimes away, 
In streams of richest blood. 


Survey my soul the wondrous Lamb, 
Slain for the chosen seed. > 
O the amazing matchless ‘grace, 
That mov'd him thus to bleed! 


Deeply affecting ‘tis to see, 
My Jesus bath’d in blood ; 
Viewing in him the crimson path, 
That leads my soul to God. 
Now in this precious bleeding road, 
O may I ever move, . 
Till heavenly anthems fill my soul, 
In the pure realms above. 


N 
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Christ's blood a@ gleansing fountain, 


ye sinner to yon mountain, 
stream doth ; 
There you'll fud@jan open fountain, 
That will was} you white as-snow. | 


Never ponder o 
But to Calv'r 


Plunge by faith 
Then you'll su 


From the painful pond rous oad. 


Richly flow'd the ¢ erimeon river, 

Down Immandel’s: jovely side; 

And that blood will ‘you deliver. 
Whensoever applied. 


J Christ is ready to receive you, 
See his bloody cross appear, 
From your sins he will relieve you, 
And dissolve your every: oe 


4- Obehold the Lord expiring, 
See the suffering Lamb-of God ! 


And that love be much adnairing, 
Which appears in streams of blood. ie 


Sued by farth 


| | 
vour meanness, 
all repairs: 
There's the fountain for uncleanness, 
And the worsthis welcome there: 
Come ye souli#hy sin distressed, 
beneath this flood, 
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CXXXV. 


| Redemption M. 


oJ esvs, an unpexampled friend, | 
One of exalted fame, 


A great salvation undertakes, 
And finishes the same, _ 


Hell trembled at the grand design, 
Oppos’d the glorious Son, | 
But he pursued. the mighty. work, 
‘Till the great all was done. 


Justice was fully satisfied ; 
Atonement fully made; 

The law was fud/y magnitied, 
And wondrous love displayed, 


Salvation thro’ the finish’d work, 
Strikes my attentive ear ; 

While I believe thé, record true, 
I fose each guilty fear. 


"Tis finish’d—what a sweet report! 
What pleasure it affords, 

O what a cordial to my heart, 
Are Jesus’ dying words. 


‘Tis finish’d—he again repeats, 
And af the blissful sound, a 

Ten thousand evils die away, a 
And heavenly joys abound. 


— 
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136 SUFFERINGS, AND, DEATH 
EXXXVL, 


Christ's sufferings in Gethsemane. M, 
Cored an ye chosen saints of God, 
That’ long to feel the cleansing blood; 


In pensive pleasure join with me, 
To sing of sad Gethsemane. 


Gethsemane the olive press, 

(And why so call'd let christians guess!) 
Fit name! fit place! when vengeance strove, 
And grip'd and grappled hard with love. 


The pow’rs of hell united pt | 
And squeez’d his heart and bruis’d his breast; 


What dreadful conflicts rag’d within, 
When sweat and blood forc’d thro’ the skin! 


Dispatch’d from heaven an angel stood, 
Amaz'd to find him bath’d in blood ; 
Ador'd by angtls and obey'd: 

But lower now than angels made, 


O mount of olives, sacred grove, * 

O garden, scene of tragic witele 

What bitter herbs thy beds uce, 
-How'rank their scent! how harsh their peat 


In Eden's garden their was food, 
Of ev'ry kind for man while good ; 
But banish’d thence, we fly to thee, 
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‘Patt the Second. 


And why dear Saviour, tell thie why, 
Thou thus wouldst suffer, bleed, and die? 
What mighity motive could thee move ? 
The motive’s plain, ’twas all for love. 


or love of of sinners 

A harden’d and rebellious race, 

That mock’d and trampled on’ thy blood, 
And wanton’d with the wounds of God. 


When rocks and mountains rent with dread, 
And gaping graves gave up their dead; 
When the fair sun withdrew his light, 

And hid his head to shun the sight. 


Then stood the wretch of human race, 

And rais’d his head and shéew’d his face, 

Gaz'd unconcern’d when nature fail’d, 
And scoff’d, and sneer’d, and eurs’d, and rail’d, 


Harder than rocks and niountains are, 

More dull than dirt and earth by far; « » 
Man view'd wimov'd thy blood’s rich — 
Nor ever dream’d it flow’d forhim, 
Such was, that of sinful, WED 
That gain'd that great salvation on 
Such and such only still we. see, 


Such they were all, and sugh are Wee: 
7 N 3 
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They nail'd him to the accursed 
They did my brethren; so did wey 
The soldier piere’d his side, "tis trae, 
But we have pieré'd him thro’ and 


O love of unexampled kind, 

That leaves all theughts so far behind ; ” 

When length, and breadth, and depth, and 
height, 

Are lost to my astonish’d sight. 


CXXXVII. 
Christ viewed on the cross..—c. mM. 


O waar a sad and doleful night, 
Preceded that day’s morn, 

When darkness seiz'd the Lord of light, 
And sin by Christ was borne! 


When our intolerable load, 
Upon his soul was laid, 

And the vindictive wrath of God, 
Flam'd furious on his head, TOS 


We in our conqu'ror well may | 
For none but God alone, 


Was won. - boa? 


| 


Forth from the garden fully tried, 
Our bruised champion came 

To suffer what remain'd 
Of pain, and grief, and shame... ...) 


Mock'd, spit upon, and crown'd with thom, 
A spectacle he stood, | 
His back with scourges lash’d’and tom, 
A victim bath'd in blood. 


Nail'd to the cross thro’ hands and feet, 
He hung in open view: 

To make his sorrows quite complete, 
By God forsaken too! 


Thro’ nature’s works the woes he felt, 
With soft infection ran, 

The hardest things could break or melt, 
Except the heart of man. 


This day before thee Lord we come, | 
Oh melt our hearts or break, 
For should we now continue dumb, 
The very stones would speak, 


True, thou hast paid the heavy debt, 
And made thy people clean; 

But he knows nothing of it yet, — 
Whois not griev'd at sin. 


A faithful friend of grief partakes, | 
But union can be none, | a 
Betwixt a heast like'meltiog wax). 
And hearts as hard as stome., 
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Betwixt a head- diffusing blood, tess 
And members and whole; .: 
Betwixt an agotizing God, 
And an unfeeling soul. 


Lord my long’d happintes is full, 
When go with thee 

To Golgotha, the place of skull, 
Is heaven on earth to me. 


' 


-wher Chirist was 
The God Jehovah died, 
An ignominious death ; 
He that would keep this ‘solemn dy, * 


(And true disciples may) 
Must keep: it } faith. 


For tho’ the mournful 
May call up tears, from every eye, | 

Yet brethren rest not here ; slid 
Would you cohdole;your dying 
Let each into his soul descend, 

And find bis/saviour there.’ |, 


Howe! 


This only can hearts assure,.... 


And keep our outward worship. pure, er 
In God’s all searching sight ; 
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When all we do with love is mix’d, 
And stedfast faith on Jesus fix’d, 
My brethren then we're right. __, 


CXXXIX. 


The atonement precious, and» Jesus thereby 
adored.—P. Mi. 


Harr thou once despised Jesus! 
Hail thou Galilean King, 

Who didst suffer to release us, 
Who didst free salvation bring. 


Hail thou precious precious saviour, 
Who hast borne our sin and shame, 
By whose merit we hind favor, 
Life is given thro’ thy name, 


Pascal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on thee were laid, 
By almighty love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made. 


Every sin shall be forgiven, 

Thro the virtue of thy blood. 
Open'd is the gate of heaven, 
Peace is made ’twixt man and God, 


Jesus hail! enthron’d in glory, |. 
There for ever to abide; 

. All the heavenly hosts adore thee, 
Seated at thy father’s side. 


> 
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Worship, honor, power, and blessing, 
Christ is worthy to receive ; | 
Loudest praises without ceasing, — 
Meet it is for us to give. 


Help ye bright angelie spirits, 
Bring your sweetest noblest bays } 

Help to sing our Jesus’ merits, 

Help to chaunt Immanuel’s praise. 


CXL. is 
Exulting in Christ our sacrifice—P. M. 


~~ T HE Lord in the day of his anger did lay, 
sins on the he bore them away, 


He dies to atone, sins own; 
The father hath punish’d for us his dear Son. - 


O may we embrace, the ransoming prace, 4 
Of him who hath suffered and died in our place. 


With joy we approve, the deni of his love; 
Tis a wonder below and a wonder above. 


He came from above, our curse to remove; 


‘He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, because he 
would love, 


When time is no more, we. still shall adore, 
That ocean of love, without bottom or shore. 
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Part the 


A sinner am. I, whe on Jesus rely,» | 
And come for the pardon God camot war 


My pardon I elaim, for a sinner I am. 
A sinner believing in Jesus’ dear name. 


He purchas'd the grace, which now I embrace; 
O father thou. know’st he hath aon in my 
place.. | 


| 4 His death is my hae my advocate see, 


And hear’ the blood speak which hath answer 
for me. 


My ransom and peace, my surety he is, i 
Come see if there ever was sorrow ghee 


CXLI. 
Reviewing the cross with triumph.—t. M, 


He dies, the friend of sinners dies | 
Lo Salems daughters weep around, 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 
* A sudden trembling shakes the ground, 
Come saints and drop a tear or two, 
For him who groan’d ro your load ; 
He shed a thousand dr rops fo you, ) 
A reps of Ticher blood, 
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Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men; | 

But lo what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus the dead revives again? 

The rising God forsakes the tomb, | 
(The tomb in vain forbids his rise) 

Cherubic legions guard him home, 

~ And shout him welcome to the skies. — 


Break eff your tears ye saints and tell, 
How high our great deliv'rer reigns. 

Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell, 

~~ And led the monster death in chains. 

Say live for ever, wondrous king ! | 
Born to redeem and strong to save ; 

Then ask the monster, ‘‘where’s thy sting? ” 
And “where's thy vict’ry boasting grave ?’’ 


-CXLI, 


Claiming interest in Jesus’ blood.—v. Me 
6 7. 6. 


Grp, of my salyation, hear, 
And help we to believe, 
Simply do I HOw draw near, 
Thy blessing to receive. 
Full of guiit alas; I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee, 
Friend of sinners, spotless saint, 
Thy blood was shed fur me. 


. 
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Nothing have I Lord to pay, 

Nor can thy grace procure, 
Empty send me not away, 

For I thou know’st am peor, 
Dust and ashes is‘my name, 

My allis sim and misery; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
_ Thy blood was shed for me. 


Without money, without price, - 
I come thy lave to buy; 
From myself I turn my eyes, 
The chief of sinners I. 
Take, O take me as | am, | 
And let me lose myself in thee ; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 


CXLIII. 
Resting under the Cross with joy.—c. M. 


Cutipren of Israel, see what shade, 
The Cross does us afford 1 
It was for weary sinners made, 


We thank thee for it Lord, 


Gethsemane can witness still, 
How meekly there he cried ; 
So can the brow of Calv'ry’s hill, 


Where our great Master died. 
6 
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We sing the Tighteousness and blood, . 
And agonizing pain ; 

We sing thy griefs, ‘thou dying God, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain, — 


We hail thee, thou by Jews revil’d, 
To thee we bow the kuee ; 

very God, the promis’d Child, 

he Prophets sang of thee. 

are thy living witnesses, 
And testify that thou 

Art all our sehestepene and peace, 
For we have prov'd thee 


Whilst others sing the unknown God, 
We each will sing of thee ; 

Jesus hath wash’d me in his blood, 
And liv’d, and died ‘for me: 


CXLIV. 
Ti comfort by a believing view of a 


ing Saviour,—pPp. M. 7's. 
Sunsty Christ thy griefs hath borne, 
Weeping soul no longer mourn ; 
View him bleeding ou the ant 
Pouring out ‘/his ‘life for thee ; 
There thy every sin le bore, 


Weeping souls, dJament no more. 

Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 

On th’ atoning sacrifice; - 

There, th’ incarnate Deity, 

Number’d with transgressors sce ; 

There his Father's absence mourns, a 
Nail'd and bruis’d, and crown'd with thorns, 
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See thy God his head hang dows, 


Hear the man of sorrows groan ; 
For thy rarisom there condema’d, 
Strip'd, derided, and blasphem’d ; 
Bleeds the guiltless for th’ unclean, © 
Made an offering for thy sin, 


Cast thy guilty soul on him; 

Find him mighty to redeem ; 

At his feet thy barden lay, 

Look thy doubts and care away; 
Now, by faith, the Son embrace, 
‘Plead his promise, trust his grace, 


Lord, thy arm must be reveal’d, 
F’er I can by faith be heal'd ; 
Since I scarce can look to thee, 
Cast a gracious eye on me! 


At thy feet myself I lay, 


Shine, O shine, my fears away. 


CXLY. 


Praise for the fountain of Christ's blood.—c. M, 
T'nere is a fountain fill'd with blood, 


_ Drawn fro lounanuel’s viens, 
And sinners plung’d beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains, 


‘be dying thief rejoie’d to see, 
That fountain im his day, 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Wash’d all my sins 


| 
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Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 


Shall never lose its power, 
"Till all the ransom’d Church of God, 
Be sav'd to sin no more. 


E’er since by faith, I saw the stream, 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 


Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy power to save, 


When this poor lisping, stamm’ring tongue, 
Lies silent in the grave. 


Lord I believe thou’ hast prepair'd, 
(Unworthy tho’ I be) 


For me a bilood-bought free reward, 
‘ A golden harp for me. 


‘Tis strung and tun’d for endless years, 
And form'd by power divine, 

To sound in God the Father's ears, 
No other name but thine. 


CXLVI. 


Desiring full communion with the divint 
thephe in the displays of his redeeming 
love.—P. M. 
Tov Shepherd of Israel divine, 


The joy of the contrite in heart, 
For closer communion we pine, 


‘Still, still to reside where thou art. 
\ 
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The Pasture, O when shall I find ? | 
Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy bosom. reclin’d . 
Are skreen'd from the heat of the day. 


Ah, shew us that happiest place, | 
The place of thy people’s abode, 
Where saints in an ecstasy gaze, 
And hang on a crucifi'd God, 
Thy love for lost sinners declare, _ 
hy passion and death on the tree, 
Our spirits to Calvary bear, | 
To suffer and triumph with thee. 
‘Tis there with the Lambs of thy fléck, 
There only we'd covet to rest, 
To be at the foot of the rock, 
Or rise to be hid in thy breast. 


"Tis there we would abide, 


And never a moment depart, 
Conceal'd in the cleft of thy side, 
Eternally in heart. 


Waiting at the foot of the Cross in love-—Peiy 


Sweer the moments, rich in bléssing, 
Which before the Cross I spend, 
Life and health, and peace preinn 
rom the sinners dying friend ; 
oI sit for ever viewing, 
Mercy’s streams in streams of sang 
Precious drops my soul mace with God 
Plead and claim wi 
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Truly blessed is this station, 
Low before his cross to lie, 
While I see divine, compassion, 
Floating in his languid eye: 
Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze, 
Love I much? I've much forgiven, 
I'm a miracle of grace. 


Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears his feet I'll bathe, 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death : 
May I still enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to Jesus go, 
Prove his wounds each day more healing, 
And hunself more deeply kuow. 


CXLVIII. 
A soul happy in redeeming love.—P. M. 


Wu EN on his beloved I gaze, . 


So dazzlin beauties appear, 
His charms ~" transcendently blaze, 
The res is too melting to bear, 


When from my own vileness I turn, © 
To Jesus exposed on the tree, 
With shame and with wonder I burn, 


To think what he suffer'd for me, 


OF CHRIST. 


My sins, oh how black they appear, 
When in that dear bosom they meet ! 

Those sins were the nails and the spear, 
That wounded his hands and his feet. 


"Twas justice that wreath’d for his head, 
The thorns that encircled it round, 

Thy temples Emmanuel bled, 
That mine might with glory be crown’d ! 


The wonderful love of his heart, 
Where he has recorded my name, 
On eayvh can be known but in part, 


Heav'n only can bear the full flame. 


In rivers of sorrow it flowd, 
And flow’d in those rivers for me, 
My sins ure all drown’d in his blood, 
y soul is both happy and free. 


ge 
The sufferings and death of the adorable 
Jesus.— 


How willing was Jesus to die, 
That we, fellow-sinners, might live, 

The life they could not take away, 
How to. was Jesus to give ! 


They pierced his hands and his feet, 

His hands and his feet he resign’d, . *. 
The pangs of his body were great, . 
But greater the pangs of his mind, 
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That wrath would have kindled a hell, 
never-abating despair, 
In millions of éreatures, which fell 
On Jesus, and spent itself there. 


"Twas justice that burst in a blaze, 
Of vengeance on Jesus our head, 

Divinity’s in-dwelling rays, : 
Sustain’d him till nature was dead. 


Divinity back to his frame, 
The life he bad yielded restor’d, ~ 
And Jesus, entomb’d, was the same, 
With Jesus in glory ador’d, 


No nearer we venture than this, 
To gaze on-a deep so profound, 
But tread whilst we taste.of the bliss, | 4)- 
With rev’rence, tlie hallowed ground. 
CL. 
Salvation certain in the cross.—L. M. 


ene at thy cross my dying God, 
I lay my soul beneath thy love, 

Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 
Jesus, nor shall it e’er remove, 


Not all that tyrants think or say, 
With rage and lightening in their eyes, 

Nor hell shall fright my heart away, 

_ Should bell with all its legions rise, 


a 


Should worlds conspire to drive me thence, 
Moveless and firm this heart should lie, 
Resolv'd (for thats my last defence) 
If I must perish, there to die, 


But speak my Lord, and calm my fear, 
Am I not safe beneath thy shade? 
Thy vengeance will not strike me here, — 

Nor satan dares my soul invade, 


Yes, I’m secure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes shall oa their aim, 
Hosanna to my dying.God, 
And my best honors to his name. 


CLI. 
Christ's death, victory, and dominion.—c, M.. 


I sinc my Saviour’s wond’rous death, 
He conquer'd when he fell, 

"Tis finish’d, said his dying breath, 
And shook the gates of hell. 


"Tis finish’d, our Immanuel cries, 
The dreadful work is done, — | 
Hence shall his sov’reign throne arise, 
His kingdom is begun. 


Hlis cross a sure foundation laid, 
For glory and renown, 

When thro” the regions of the dead, 
He pass’d to reach the crown, 
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Exalted at his Father's side, 
Sits our victorious Lord, 

To heaven and héll his hands divide, 
The vengeance or reward. 

The saints from his propitious eye, 
Await their several crowns, 

And all the sons of darkness fly, 


The terror of his frowns. 
CLII. 
Exulting in Christ crucified —t. 


T uno’ grace my soul now findeth rest, 
For in my Jesus I am blessd ; 

With him I am for ever join’d, | 

And perfect peace in him I find. 


His reigning grace I sweetly prove, 
And comfort in election-love ; 

And in his righteousness I shine, 
And know that Jesus now is mine. 


His streaming and atoning blood, — 
Has reconcil’d my soul to God ; 


And ‘'d my guilt and sins away, 
And in dblivion now they lay. 


If sought for now, they can’t be found, 
O! how deligntful is the sound ; 

My great, my black, my dismai score, 
My God remembers them no more. 


| 


The whole black cloud is blotted out, 
And all eternally forgot ; 7 


My Jesus’ blood has paid my sgore, 
And peace is made for evermore, 


Grace reigning through Christ's blood.—r. M. 


Y « children of God, by faith in his Son, — 
Rédeem'd by his blood, aid with him made one, 
This union with wonder and rapture be seen, 


Which nothing shall sunder, without or within. 


This pardon, this peace, which none can destroy, 
This treasure of Grace, this heavenly joy ; 
The worthless may crave it, it always come free, 
The vilest may have it, twas given to me. 


"Tis not for good deeds, good tempers, norframes,. 

From grace it proceeds, and all is the Lambs : | 
No goodness, no fitness, expects he from us, | 
This I can well witness, for none could be worse, 


Sick sinner, expect no balm but Christ's 
Thy own works reject the bad and the good ; 
None ever miscarry that on him rely, 


Tho’ filthy as Mary, Manasseh, or 1, 7 
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CLIV. 
“Regeneration.—c. 


Lost in the ruins of the fall, 
I lay in awful night ; 


Till great Jehovah chang’d my heart, 


And gaye me heavenly light. 


Born of the Lord,—I rose from sin, 
Flew to the Prince of Peace; 

He lov'd the risings of my soul, 
And shew’d a smiling face. 


Born of the Lord,—I feel 
That draws to Jesus bl 


Loosens my soul from chains of guilt, 


And ties it fast to God, 


Born of the Lord,—I can't allow, 
That sin should rule my heart, 

But long that every evil thought, 
Might evermore depart. 


Born of the Lord,—my happy soul, 
In flames of love arise ; 

Love my dear Father and his flock, 
And love his holy ways. 


Born of the Lord,—I soon shall fly, 
Fly to his bright abode ; 

Rise to the hqnors of his throne, 
To live and reign with God. 


> 


CONVERSION. . 
CLV. 19 0, 
Grace sovereign in Conversion,—cC. M. 
O why did Jesus shew to ws, 
The beauties of his face ? | 


Why to my soul did he convey, 
he blessings of his grace? 


© how could he so sweetly smile, 
On such a wretch as I; 

_I who his name did once revile, 

And his dear truth deny! 


But ’twas because he lov'd my soul, 
Because he died for me, 

Because that nothing could control, 
His great, his firm decree. 


Lord for thy manifested grace, 
I'll raise a cheerful song; 

Till I shall see thy brighter face, f 
‘Midst the celestial throng. 


CLVI. 
The influence of divine love in conversion.—C, M. 


How truly glorious is the love, 
Of all the glorious three, 
Eternal, boundless, sovereign, pure, 
Duchangeable and free, 


' 
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Flaming with love the Saviour flies, 
Down from his bright abode, 

Smiles on the earth, and from the world, 
Redeems a world to God. 


Drawn by his love, we sweetly rise, 
And breathe for things above, 

More swift than eagles mount and fly, 
To see eternal love. 


Favor'd with such a pleasing view, 
We triumph in our God, 
And run with wonder and delight, 


Fair Zion’s happy road. 


We pray, repent, believe, obey, 
And joy with those above, . 

Admire, adore, and shout and sing,” 
Of everlasting love. 


Soon may we soar to worlds of light, 
On hills of glory shine, 

And sing of pure eternal love, 
In raptures all divine. : 


CLVII. 
Regeneration.—c. M. 


N oT all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that God has given, 
Nor will of man, aor blood, nor birth, 

Can raise.a soul to 


| 
| 
? 


CONVERSION. 


The sov reign will of Ged alone, 
Creates us heirs of grace, | 
Born in the mnage of his Son, 
A new peculiar race. 


The spirit like some heaverily wind, 
Blows on the sons of flesh, 

New models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man a fresh. 


Our quicken’d souls awake and rise, 
From the long sleep of death, 

On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 
Aud praise employs our breath, 


CLV HE | 
A description of God's children.—e. 


A s new-born babes desire the breast, 
To feed, and grow, and thrive, 

So saints with joy the gospel taste, 
And by the gospel live. 


With inward gust their heart approves, « 
All that the word relates, : 

They love the men, their father loves, 
Aud hate the works he hates. 


Not all the chains that tyrants use, — 
Shall bind their souls to vice, 
Faith like a conqa’ror can produce,» 

A thousand 
P 


* 
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Grace, like an uncorrupted seed, ae 
Abides and reigns within, 
Immortal principles forbid, 
sons of God to sin. 


_ Not by the terrors of a slaye, 
Do they perform his will, 


But with the noblest powers they have, 
His sweet commands fulfil. 


Lord, I address thy heav@nly throne, 

Cal! me a child of thine, | 

Send down the spirit of thy Son, ’ 
To form my heart divine. 


There shed thy choicest loves abroad, 
And make my comforts strong, | 
Then shall I say, “ My Father, God,” 


With an unwavering tongue. felt 


CLIX, 
Faith's review and erpectation.—c. M. 


Amazinc grace, (how sweet the sound) 
That saved a wretch like me ! 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
Was blind, but now I see. 


"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 2 
And grace nty fears reliev'd, 


How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believ'd. 


aS 


161 
Thro’ many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come, +p i 
"Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 


The Lord has promis'd good to me, 
His word my hope secures, _ 

He will my shield and portion be, 
As long as life endures, 


"Yes, when this flesh and heart shall, fail, 
And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 


The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
The sun forbear to shine, 

But God who call’d me here below, 
Will be for ever mine. 


— 
CLK. 
ecti life.—c. M. 


y J Am (saith Christ) your glorious d, 
(May we attention give) 
The resurreetion of the dead, 
The life of all that live, 


* By faith in me the soul receives, 
_New life, tho’ dead before, | 
And he that in niy name believes, . 
Shall live to die no more, . 
P32 
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The sinner sleeping in his grave, 
Shall at my voice awake, 

And when I once begin to save, 
My work I'll ne’er forsake. 


Fulfil thy promise gracious Lord, 
On us assembled here, 

Put forth thy spirit with the word, 
And cause the dead to hear. 


Preserve the power of faith alive, 
In those who love thy name, 
For sin and satan daily strive, 


To quench the sacred flame. , 


Thy power and mercy first prevail’d, 
rom death to set us free, 
And often since our lifeshad fail'd, 


To thee we look, to thee we bow, 
To thee for help we call, 
Our life and resurrection thou, 
Our hope, our joy, our all. j at 
. CLXI. 


The heart overcome by sovereign grace.—P. mu. 4 


JLorp, thou hast won, at length I yield, 

My heart by mighty grace ri aE 
Surrenders all to thee ; 

Against thy terrors long I strove, 

But who can stand against thy love ? 
Love conquers even me. 


J 

| 


All that a wretch could do, T tried, 

Thy patience scorn'd, thy power defied, 
And trampled on thy laws ; 

Scarcely thy martyrs at the ‘stake, 

Could stand more steadfast for thy sake, 
Than I in satan’s cause. 


But since thon hast thy love reveal'd, 
And shewn my soul a pardon seal‘d, 

I can resist no more ; 
Could’st thou for such a sinner bleed ? 
Can’st thou for such a sinner plead ? 

I wonder aud adore ! 


If thou hadst bid thy thunders roll, 

And light’nings flash, to blast my soul, 
I still had stubborn been ; 

Butsmercy has my heart subdu’d, 

A bleeding Saviour I have view'd, 
And now I hate my sin. 


Now, Lord, I would be thine alone, 
Come take possession of thine own, 
For thou hast set me free ; 
Releas’d from satan’s hard command, 
See all my powers now waiting stand, 
To be employ’d by thee, 


| 
‘ 
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CLXII. 
Vital union to Christ thro’ the spirit.—s. mM. 


D)gar Saviour we are thine, 
By everlasting bonds, 


Our names, our hearts, we would resign, 
Our souls are im thy hands, 


To thee we still would cleave, 
With ever growing zeal, ia 
If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
O let them ne'er prevail. |’ 


Thy spirit shall unite, 
Our souls to thee our head, 


Shall form us to thy image bright, 
That we thy’ paths any treed. 


Death may our souls divide, 

From these abodes of clay, 
- But love shall keep us near thy side, 
Thro’ all the gloomy way. 


Since’ Christ and we are one, 
Why should we doubt or fear ? 

Since he in heaven hath fix’d his throne, 
He'll fix his members there, | 


| 
/ — 
| 


«“ CONVERSION, — 


CLMIL. 


Rejoiecing in conversion 


WY wen some kind shepherd from his fold, 
Has lost a straving sheep, 

Thro’ vales, o'er hitis, he anxious roves, 
And climbs the mountains steep. 


But O the joy! the transport sweet ! 
When he the wanderer finds, 

Up in his arms he takes his c 
And to his shoulder binds. 


Homeward he hastes to tell his joys, 
And makes his bliss complete, 


‘The neighbours here the news, and all, 


The joyful shepherd greet. 


Yet how much greater is the joy, 
When but one sinner turns, 

When the poor wretch with broken heart, 
His sins and errors mourns ! 


Pleas'd with the news, the saints below, 
In songs their tongues employ, 

Beyond the skies the tidings go, 
And heaven is fill’d with J ye | 
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love to Christ: 
as his hiding place.—. M. 


H AIL, sov'reigti love, that first began, 
The scheme to rescue fallen man ! 
Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding place. 


Against the God who rules the sky, 
I fought with hands uplifted high ; Lvl. 
Despis'd the mention of his grace, ) 
Too proud to s¢ek a hiding place. 


Enwrapt in thick Egyptian night, 

And fond of darkness more than light; _ 
Madly I ran the sinful race, ++ 
Seetes without a hiding place. 


But thus th’ eternal counsel ran, 
“Almighty love, arrest that man : 
I feit the arrows of distress, 


And found I had no hiding place. 


Indignant justice stood in view, 

To Sinai’s fiery mount I flew ; 

But justice cry'd with frowning face, 
“ This mountain is no hiding place.” 


Ere long a heavenly. voice I heard, 

And mercy’s ungel-forni uppeatid's 
She led me on with plecid pace, ce Nude 
To Jesus as my — place. 


‘ 
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Should storms of seven-fold thunder roll, 
And shake the globe from pole to pole ; 
I rest secure, for sov’reign grace, 


Hath shut me in my hiding place. 


On him almighty vengeance fell, 
That must have sunk a world to hell ; 
He bore it for his chosen race, 


And thus became their hiding place, ) 


A few more rolling suns at most, 
Wil! land me on fair Canaan's coast, 
Where I shail sing the song of grace, 
And see my glorious hidmg place. 


. 19.) 


af 
Han! Mighty how 
Is thy victorious sword! 


The stoutest rebel must resign, 
At thy commanding word. 


Deep are the wounds thy arrows give, 
They pierce the hardest beart; 

Thy smiles of grace the slam revive, 
Aud joy succeeds fo smart, a 


Still gird thy sword ypon thy thigh, 
Ride with majestic sway ; 


Go forth, sweet, Prince, 
Aud make thy foes 


| 
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And when t are complete, 
When ne chosen race 


Shall round the thrope of glory meet, 
To sing thy grace. 

O may my blood-wash'd soul be found, 
Among that faver'd band ! 


And I, with them, thy praise will sound, 
Throughout immanvel’s land. rp 


77 3 
thn. 
gn grace the ebgnereion and 
Grace, is Jehovah's sov'reign will, 

In an eternal cov nant sure ; 
Which for his seed he wil! fulfill, 
Longer than sun and moon endure. 


Grace is a firm, but friend!y hand, 
Put forth by God to save his own ; 
And by that grace thro’ faith we stand, 
Adoring at our Father's throne. 


There, grace its peaceful sceptre wields, 
Inviting souls to venture near ; 
_ There Christ his saving spirit yields, 


To those whose sins he deign’d to bear. 


Lord, help us on thy grace to stand, 
And ev'ry trial ‘firm endure ; | 
Preserved by thy sov reign hand, | 

Aud by thme Oath aud Covnant sure. 


| 
? 
ck 
» 


| 


Thy willingness to save thy seed, 
+ as they stand in Christ their head 


No act thy. grace can supersede, . 
For thine must live; he they were ded 


Thanks, everlasting thanks be giv 
To God, to Christ, ma grace ; 
And to that Dove who seals for heavn, | 


All Jehovah's praise. 


| Dy 


“Grace exalted, in the new birth... 


Assist my soul, my heavenly King, 
Thine everlasting love to sing : 
And joyful spread thy praise abroad, 


As one, thro’ grace, that’s born of God.. : 


No, it was not the will of man, - 
My soul’s new heavenly birth began ;. 
Nor will, nor.pow’r of flesh and blood, 
That turn’d my heart from sin to God. | 


: Herein let self be all abas’d, | 

And sov'reign love alone confess‘d ; 
This be my song thro’ all the road, 
That born I am, and born of God. 


O may this love my sou} constrain, 
To make returns of love againg |) 4. 


That 1, while earth is my abode, | to 
May live like one that's’ bora of God: 


| 
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May I thy praises daily sew, 
Who hath credted all-thingsnew, 
And wash'd mein Saviout’s blood, 
To prove that a son of God, 


And when appointed hour shall come, 
That thou wilt call me to my home; 
Joyful Tl pass the chilling 


And die as that’s 


Then shall my soul triamp t rise, 
To its bless’d mansion in’the skies, 
And in that glorious bright abode, 
Sing then one’ that’s of God. 
T he lamentation of a new-born soul.—s. W. 
O Lorp, how vile am 
Unholy and unclean ! 


How can I dare to venture nigh, 
With ‘such a load of sin? 


Is this polluted heart. 
A dwelling fit for thee ? 
Swarming, alas ! in every part, 
What evils do I see. 


And thy holy uame, 
My thoughts are hurried soon away, ! 
iknow net wherelam. 


If in thy word I look, © 4 
Such darkness fills mind, , 
I only read asealed book, 
But no relief can fiid: wap 
Thy gospel oft Wear, 


ut hear it still in Vain ; ; % 
Without desire, or love, or ' fear, 
I like a stone remain. 


Myse self can hardly bear, ad 

his wretched heart of mine; . 

How hateful then must it a 
To those pure eyes of thine? _ 


And must I then indeed, 
Sink in despair and die? 

Fain would I 
For such a wretch as I, . ie 


That blood whicl thou hast spilt, 
That grace which is thine own, __ 

Can cleanse the vilest sinner’s guilt, 
And soften hearts of stone, » 


Low at thy feet. 1 bow, 
\ Q pity and forgive, | 
Here will I lie, and wait till thou 
Shall bid me tise and live, “yh 


| 
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CLXIX, ., 
Breathing for the Spirit to reanimate the 


goul.—C. M. 


Cerestiar Dove, expand thy wings, 
And bear my heart above, 

The world, and all its tempting ae 
Unworthy of my love. 


I see a radiant crown, design'd — 

To grace the Victor's brow ; 
~ But my affections look behind, 
On trifles left below. 


Sometimes I bid my soul arise, 
To my Redeemer’s arms, 

To view the glories of the a. : 
In their immortal charms. 


But oft the beauties I behold, 
In Jesus, and the skies, 
Leave my terrene affections cold, — 
And heedless of the prize. 


Eternal truths, that should impress 
A reverential fear, 
_ Pass o'er my mind, but leave no trace a 
Of their there. 
The gospel, and the heavenly state, 
The terrors of the law, 
Seem in-sutlicient to create, 
Sweet joy or solemn awe. 


f 
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Celestial Dove, expand thy wings, 
And bear my heart above, 

The world, of all its tempting 
Unworthy of my love. 


— 
CLXX. 
On the nature and exercises of true faith.—c. m. 


Trve faith believes the word divine, 
And with swift s she flies, 

To Jesus’ cross. aod recline, 
On his rich sacrifice. 


Faith looks to Calv’ry’s lofty tree, 
Discerns the Saviour’s face, 
And with delight she doth survey, 
The wonders of his grace. 


This precious faith, which cories from God, 
Leads always to the Lamb, 


And is much pleas’d with pard’ning blood, 
And drinks the healing pas 


Faith says, my Jesus stitt is mine, 
Tho’ gloomy clouds arise, 
Fastens on promises divine, 
And soars above the skies, 


Delights in great ‘Jehovah's voice, 
Dwells on Saviour's 

In truth eternal doth rejoice, 
And ventures all witht God: 


Qs 
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Jesus subdue my ev'ry foe, ...,. 
My little faith increase,’ | 
Soon from the dreary waste below, 
Take me to realms of bliss. 


CERN. 
Anather-en faith.—s. M. 
Where’er it is bestow d, | 


It boasts of a celestial birth, 
And is the gift of God. 


5 


Jesus it owns a King, 
An all-atoning priest, 

It claims no merit of its own, 
But looks for all'in Christ. 


To him it leads the soul, 
When fill’d with deep distress, 

Flies to the fountam of his blood, — 
trusts his righteousness, 

Since ‘tis thy work alone, eines ia 

And that divinely free, 

Holy Spi Gor 

faith in me. 


== 
: 
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FAITH. 


CLXXII. 
True and false faith.—s,.M. 


T' faith is born of God, 
Deep in the heart it lies, . 

It lives and labors under load, 
Though dampt, it never dies. 


O in the head, 
—a faith as far excels, 
As body differs from a shade, 
Or kernels from ans shells. 


Faith i is by knowledge fed, 
And with obedience mix’d, 

Notion is empty, cold, and dead, 
And fancy never fix'd. 


To see good bread and wine, 
Is not to eat or drink: 

So some, who hear the word divine, 
Do not believe, but think. 


True faith refines the heart, | 
And wih 
Takes the whole not 
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Wl 25 arte 


is the brightest evidence. 
Of things beyond our sight, | 

Breaks thro’ the cleuds of flesh and sense, | 
And dwells in heavénly light. 


Brings ts home, — 

Of things a thou years ago, 
Or thousand years to Cofne, 


By faith we know the worlds were made, 
By God's almighty 
Abra’m to unknown 


countries | 
By faith obey'd the Lord. 


He sought a thie 
Built by th’ eternal hands, 

And faith asqures us, tho’ we diby 


oF 


* 


CLXXIV.. 


nds new thy 
And saves me from its 


Its aid in every duty brings; 
And softens all my cares. 


f 


rAiTu.: 


It crucifies the love of sin, 
And lights the sacred fire, 
Of love to God, and heavenly things, : 
_ And feeds the pure desire, Bia) 


The wounded conscience knows its pawer, 
The healing balm to give, ©» 

That balm the saddest heart can cheer, . | 
And make the dying live: 


True faith reviews celestial worlds, 
Where deathless pleasures reigu, 
Is led to seek her portion there, _ 
Nor shall she seek in vain. 


Faith holds the precious promise seal'd, 

With the Redeemer’s blood, 
And helps my feeble hope to rest, : 

Upon a faithful God. 


There, there unshaken, would I rest, 

"Till this vile: body dies; 
And then on faith’s triumphant wings 
At once to glory rise. 


== 
CLXXV. 
A living and « deed faith-~-c. 


Mistax EN aie that dream, of heaven, 
And make their empty boast, 

Of inward joys, and sins forgivn,| 
While they are. to lust. 
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Vain are,our fancies, sity flights, 
If faith’ be cold and dead" 

None bat a living pow'r unites, 
To Christ the iving head. 


‘Tis faith that elmnges all the hearf, 
Tis faith that works by love; 


That bids all sinful joys depart, 
And lifts the thoughts above. 


"Tis faith that conquers earth and te thei 
By a celestial pow'r, 

This is the grace that shall prevail, 
In the decisive hour, 


CLXXVI. 

The new-born sinner receiving ealvation by 
faith.—P. M. 


T ue sinner that truly believes, 
And trusts in his crucified God, 
Hi receives, 
Red in full thro’ his blood.; 
Though t » and thousands of foes, 
_ Against him in malice unite, 
Their rage he thro’ Christ can 
Led forth by the spirit to ioe 


Not all the delusions. of sin, 
Shalt ever seduce him to death, 

He now: has the witness within, | 
United to Jesus by faith: 

Faith helps a vile worm of the dost, 
With God to comimune as 


} 
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To know his f is just, 
And look for his love to the end, 


The faith that unites to the Lamb, 
; And brings such salvation as this, 
more than mere. potion or name, 
The work of Spirit if is,: 
and young, _ 


t lives under nil 


And drawé the soul God God. 


‘CLXXVIL. 
Faith the power of 


J ESUS, our souls delightful choice, 

In thee believing, we rejoice, | 

Yet still our joy is mix’d with grief, 

While ~_ contends with unbelief. | 


Thy our hearts revive, 

And keep our fainting hopes alive; _ 
But guilt, and fears, and sorrows rise, 
And hide ‘the promise from our eyes. : 


O let not sin and satan boast, 

While saints lie mourning inthe dast; 

Nor see that faith to ruin brought, 

Which thy own gracious hand hath wrought, 
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Do thou the spark divine inflame, 


Reveal the glories of thy name ; 

And put all anxious doubts to flight, 

As shades dispers’d by opening light. 
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ment of 


From this fear and lief 
Fiast thou, O Father, put to grief, 
Thy spotless Son for 
And wil "tle righteous judge of Fméb, | 
Condemn me for that debt sin, 
Which, Lord, was‘ charg’ ort thee, 


Complete atonement thou hast a 

And to the utmost farthing 

Whate’er thy people ow'd ;~ 

How then can wratli on me take folie 6 

If shelter'd in thy righteousness; 
And sprinkled tay blood 


If thou hast my dicchargh 
And freely in my room endur'd, 

The whol off wrath divine’; 
cannot ‘twice 


Nor fear ty banishment from God, 
Since Jesus died for thee. fal 


at Dieecding surety s hand, 
And tigen again at mine. 
Turn », my soul, unto thy rest, 
The me@ts of thy great high-priest, 
+ $peak#peace and liberty ; 


When sore temptations haunt the soul, . 

Good hope shall all their pow’r control, 
And save from sad despair ; 

While faith looks to Jesus’ blood, 

Good hope rides safely o’er the flood, 
Nor dreads destruction there, 


When gloomy death in dread array, 
Appears to call the saint away, 
Faith looks beyond the flood ; 
And when the soul to march prepares, 
Good hope sends out her fervent prayers, 
And dies in peace with God! Ave 


| CLXXXI, 
Hope of heaven 


Bxess’p be the everlasting God, 
The Father of our Lord; 

Be his abounding mercy prais : 
His Majesty*ador'd, 


When from the dead he rais’d his Son, 
call’d him to the 
ee our souls a lively hope, 

t they should never die. 


What though our inbred sins require, 
Our flesh to see the dust, , 

Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, » 
So all his followers must. 
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There's an inheritance diving, 
Reserv'd against that day; 
‘Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d, 


And cannot waste away. 


Saints by the power. of God are kept 
‘Lill the salvation come ; 


We walk by faith, as strangers here, - 
Till Christ shall call home. 


CLXXXIL. 


The hope of heaven our support under triuls 


on earth.—c. M. 


‘WY nen I can read my title clear, 
To mansions in the skies, 

I bid farewel to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts be burl'd ; 

Then I can smile at satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall, 

May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my ell. 


There shall I bathe my weary soul, 
seas of heav'nly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 
=r 
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| CLXXXHE 

Hoping on the of eternal adoption.— 
| 


Great Father of glory, how rich is thy grace ! 
What wonderful love is display in thy face ! 

In Jesus thine Image with brightness we view ; 
| And hope to be form’d to that likeness anew. 


By favor adopted, thy sons we appear, 

And led by thy Spirit we boldly draw near; 
In Jesus beloved, and wash'd iv his blood, 
With hope we adore at the footstool of God. 


AQ who, is ath hope, ip 


The blood of his surety by faith he reviews, 
While hope in that. fountam his spirit renews. 


The world knows us not, but in this we rejoice, 
To God we're no strangers, but objects of choice; 
His love from eternity gave us a home, 

Where now. we are hoping in safety to come. 


Array'd in obed’ence all wrought by the Lamb, 
By Christ our Jehovah, the ancient I AM ; 
» while Christ leads 


true Glory-Map. 
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“CLXXXIV. | 
Ye are sived by hope.—r. i. 
Ev'ry saint is sav‘, by hopin 
ound his footstool yiew them ening ; 
Humbly to adore their God. 
reviews the dying Savioury 
Yields sweet sucvtour to the saint; 
Ler expects all promis'd favor, 
Never leaves the soul’to faint, bed 
Hope dud faith and love agreeing, 
All’ exalt the héav’tly Lamb’; 
He has rais’d them into being, | : 


And they glorify his name.’ 
Faith and, hope ‘atlection, 
All. are graces Lamb: | 


All design’d to 4 

Hope.expects it thro’ his name. 
While by faith the'soulis reading, 
Jesus died for sinfulmen;” 

Hope desires with fervent pleading, 

Feelingly, to sty Amen. 
These desires all known in heaved, } 
Shall not, be 
Life eternal now is given, 
Hope, say amen when tried, 

Thus, by hope the ra are saved, | 4 4 
Living hope to Jesus 
Draws al life through Jesus’ ‘metit, 


And no other Saviour, knows, 


, 
’ 
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HOPE. 


CLXXXV. 
A description of gospel hope.—s. M., 


Tx Father chose his seed, 
In Christ their chosen head, 
The spirit makes them feel their need, 
» Of in him who bled, 
Hope is a taste begun, ) 
Of great Jehovah's grace, 
Reveal'd i in Jesus Christ the Son, 
To all the chosen race. 


Hope is a lively act 
Of Jesus’ life within, |. 
And grounded in the gospel fact, 
That Jesus died for ‘sin, 
Hope purifies the heart. 
_ Thro’ Jesus’ cleansing blood, 
Performs, like faith, a saving part, 
Beneath the throne of God. 


Good hope expects to meet, 
In Christ a rich supply, 

And humbly waits around his seat, 
holy peace and joy. 


ood. hope abides, 
shields us from despair ; 
Yields cordials to the heart besides, 
And helps the saints in prayer, 
Hope comforts thro’ the cross, 
peaks sweetly of the Lamb ; — 
And gospel hope will suffer loss, 
To serve the gre,, 1 AM, 
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On love to Christ as a Redeemer.— Ser 


: My gracious Redeemer I love, 


His praises aloud I'll proclaim, 


And jom with the armies above, 


To shout his adorable name: 
To gaze on his glories divine, 

Shall be my eternal employ, 
And feel them incessantly shine, 

My boundless ineffable joy 


He hei redeem’'d with his blood, 
My soul from the confines of hell, 
To live on the smiles of my God, ~- 
And in his sweet presence to dwell ; 
To shine with the angels of light, 
With saints, and with seraphs to sing ; ; 
To view with eternal delight, 
My Jesus, my Saviour, my King. 


In Meshech, as yet, I reside, 
A darksome and restless abode be 


~~~ Molested with foes on each side, 


And longing to dwell with my God : 
O, when shali my spirit exchange 
"This cell of corruptible clay, 
For mansions celestial, and range 


Thro’ realms of ineffable day ! fe 
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PAUSE. 


M florious Redeemer, T long’ 
To see thee descend on the et 
Amidst ¢ the bright numberless throng, 
And mix with the triumphing crowd 
O, whey wilt thou bid me ascend, © 
To join in thy praises above, | 
To gaze on thee, world without end, _ : 
And feast on thy ee love ! : 


Nor sorrow, nor pain, 
Nor sin, nor temptation, por fear, 

Shall ever molest me again, 

- Perfection of glory reigis there : 

This soul and this body shall shine, 
In robes of salvation and praise, 

_And banquet on pleasures divine, 

Where os his fall beauty displays. 


Ye palaces, sceptres, and crowns, ead 
Your pride with disdain I survey; 

Your pomps are but shadows and sounds, — 
And pass in a moment away: : 

The crown that my Saviour bestows, 
Yon permanent sun shall outshine, 

My joy flows, 


y God, my Re eemer, is mine. - 
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CLXXXVHI. 
On spiritual love.—7's. 
a point long to know, 


Oft it causes anxious thought ; 
Do I love the Lord, or no? 
Am I his, or am I not? 


WI love, whyamIthas? 
Why this dull and lifeless frame ? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse, 


Who have never heard his meme! 


Could my heart so hard remain, 
‘Pray'r a task and burden prove, 

_ Ev'ry trifle give me pain, 

If I knew a Sayiour's love ? 


When I tarn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild ; 
Filld with unbelief and sin, * 
~ Can I deem myself a child ? 
If I pray, or hear, or read, - 
Sin is mix’d with alll do; 
You that love the Lord indeed, 


Tell me, Is it thus with yout. 


Yet I mourn my stubborn will, | 
Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 

Should I grieve for what. I feel, 
If i did not loveatalli? 


4 
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LOVE, 


Could I joy his saints to meet, 
Choose the ways I once abhorr’d, 

Find, at times, the promise sweet, 
If I did not love the Lord? 


Lord, decide the doubtful case 7 
Thou who art thy people’s sun, 


Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 


— 
CLXXXVIIL. 
The saint taking: encowragement from his own 


experience, §¢.—7’'s, 


*Tisa precious thing to know, 
Jesus’ love while here below ; 
Sure I love, thro’ love divine, 


And may say, dear Lord I’m thine. 


Could I joy thy saints to meet, 
Choose the ways I once abhorr'd, 
Find, at times, the promise sweet, 
If I did not love thee—Lord ? 


While I all my sorrows state, 
May I only truth relate, 
While I own my lifeless frame, 1 
Sure thy children feel the same, . : 


When I turn my eyes within, 

All is dark and vain and wild ; 
Could I thus perceive my sin, 
Were I not a new-born child t 
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Is my heart both hard and cold, 
So were those in a8 of old; 
They lamented so do I 

They are patdon'd ! Must, die ? 


If I pray, or hear, or read, 

Sin is mix’d with all 1 do; 

And ’tis plain the Lord decreed, 

All his saints the sanie to. know. 

Thou who art thy people's sun, 

Let me see thy glory nigh ; 

Shine upon thy work began, 
Fill my soul with love and joy. 


| 
CLXXXIX. 
Christ unseen and beloved. —s. ry 


OT with our mortal 
Have we beheld the ‘sda 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 
And love him in his word. 


On earth we want the sight, 
Of our Redeemer’s face, 


Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight, | 


To dwell upon thy grace. 


And when we taste thy love, 

Our joys divinel w, / 
Unspeakable like those above, 

And heaven bégins below. 


7 
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CXC, 
The power of love to Christ.—.. M. 


-JLorp when I quit this earthly stage, 


Where shall I fly, but to thy breast ; 
For I have sought no other home, 
_ For I have learn’d no other rest. 


I cannot live contented here, 
Without some glimpses of thy face; 
And heaven without thy presence there, 
Would be a dark and tiresome place. 


When earthly cares engross the day, 

And hold my thoughts aside from thee, 
The shining hours of cheerful light 

Are long and tedious yeats to me. 


This flesh of mine might learn as soon 


To live, yet part with all my blood ; 
To bréathe when vital air is gone, 
Or thrive and grow without my food. 


{Christ is my life, my light, my care, 

My blessed hope, nty heav’nly prize ; 
Dearer than all my passions are, 

My limbs, my bowels, or my eyes. __ 
The strings that twine about my heart, 

Tortures and racks may tear them off ; 


But they can never, never part 
With their dear hold of Christ my loye,] 


My God ! and can an humble child 


That loves thee with a fame so bigh, 


Be ever from, thy face exil’d, 
Without the pity of thine eye 7 
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Impossible !__For thine own hands 
Have ty'd my heart so fast to thee, 
And in thy book the promise stands, 
That where thou art, thy friends must be, 


CXCI. 
The exellency of spiritual love to God ; or - the 
nothingness of all natural knowledge of 


divine things, without true love. 1 Cor, xiii. 
2.—C. BM. 


1 apy the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inspires the breast ; 

Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 


Knowledge alas! ’tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear ; 

Our stubborn sins would fight and reign, 
If love were absent there. 


‘Tis love that makes our cheerful feet, 
in swift obedience move ; 
The devils know and tremble too, 
But satan cannot love. 


This is the grace that lives and sings, 
When faith and hope shall cease ; 
*Tis this shall strike our joyful strings, 

In the sweet realms of biiss. 
Before we quite forsake our clay, — 
Or leave this‘dark abode, 
The wiags of love bear us away. 
To see our smiling God. 
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 Another.—ci M. 


Ler Pharisees of high esteem, 
Their faith and zeai declare, 
Ali their religion is a dream, 
If love be wanting there, 


Love suffers Jong with patient cye, 
Nor is provok'd in haste ; 

She lets the present inj'ry die, 
And long forgets the past. 


[Malice and rage, those fires of hell, 
She quenches with her tongue ; 
Hopes, and believes, and thinks no ill, 

Tho’ she endures the wrong. | 


[She ne'er desires nor seeks to know, 
The seandais of the time ; 

Nor looks with pride en those below, 
Nor envies those that climb. 


She lays her own advantage by, 
To seek her neighbour's good ; 

So God's own Sou came down to die, 
And bought our lives with blood. 


Love is the grace that keeps her pow’r, 
In all the realms above ; | 

There faith and hope are known no more, 
But saints for ever love, 
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ai 


Religion vain without love.——.. M. 


Hap I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 

If love be absent, I am found, 

Like tinkling brass, and enmpty sound. 


Were I inspir'd to preach and tell, 
All that is done im heay'n and hell ; 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 


Should I distribute all-my store, 
To feed the bowels of the poor, 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyrs glorious name ; 


If love to God and love to men, 

Be absent, all my hopes are, vain, 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor tiery zeal, 
The work of love can e’er fultil. 


CXCIY. 


Love to the saints.—.. M. 


Now hy the bowels of my God ! 
His sharp distress, his sore co 
By his last groans, his dying blood, 
I charge my soul to love the saints. * 


| 


LOVE. 


Clamour, and wrath, and war be gone, 
Envy and spite for ever cease ; 

Let bitter words no more be known, 
Amongst the saints the sons of peace. 


The Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 
Flies irem the realms of noise and strife ; 
Why should we vex and grieve his love, 
ho seals our souls to heavenly life ? 


Tender and kind be all our thoughts, 
Thro’ all our lives let merey run ; 
So God forgives our num’rous faults, 

For the dear sake of Christ his Son. 


CXCY. 


Love to God in Christ.—1. M. 
'Y ks, I would love thee, gracious God! 


Paternal goodness marks thy name ! 
Thy praises, thro’ thy high abode, 
The heavenly hosts with joy proclaim. 


Freely thou gav’st thy dearest Son, 
For man to suffer, bleed, and dic; 

And bid’st me, as a wretch undone, 
For all I want on bim rely, 


In him, thy reconciled face, 
With joy unspeakable I see ; 
And feel thy pow'rfal wond'rous grace, 
Draw, and unite my soul to thee. 
| s 3 
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Whene’er my foolish wand’ring heart, 
Attracted by a creatures power, 
Would from this blissful centre start, 

Lord, fix it there to stray no more ! 


CXCVI. 
Desiring to love Christ.—. M. 


grace! Almighty charms! 

- Stand in amaze, ye rolling skies ! 

Jesus the God, extends his arms, 
Hangs on a cross of love and dies. 


I was a traitor, doom’d to fire, 
Bound to sustain eternal pains, 
He flew on wings of strong desire, 
Assum’d my guilt and took my chains. 


Did pity ever stoop so low, 
Dress‘d in divinity and blood t 
Was ever rebe) courted so, 


In groans of an expiring God 2 


Sure I must love, or are my ears - 
Still deaf, nor will my passions move f 
Lord! melt this flinty heart to tears, 
And kindle there a flame of love, 


| 
| 
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Desiring to love and delightiin God.—c. M. 


©) Lorp, I would delight in thee, 
And on thy care depend : - 

To thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only friend, 

When all created streams are dry’d, 
Thy fulness is the same; 

May I with this be satisfi ‘d, 
And gbory in thy name! 

Why should the soul a drop bemoan, 
Who has a fountain near ; 

A fountain which will ever run 
With waters sweet and clear? 


No good in creatures can be found, 
But may be found in thee ; 

I must have all things and abound, 
While God is God to me. 


O that I had a stronger faith, 
To look within the veil, 

To credit what my Saviour saith, 

~ Whose words can never fail ! 


He, that has made my heaven secure, 
Will here all good provide ; 
While Christ is rich, | can’t be poor; 
' What can [ want beside? 


O Lord I cast my care of thee, 
I triumph ‘and adore ; 
Henceforth my great concerns shall be 


To love und please thee more. Ae 


CXCVH. 
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Brotherly love.— 7's. 


a) esus, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree ; 

Shew thyself the prince of peace, 
Bid all jars for ever cease. 


By thy reconciling love, 

Ev'ry stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear, 

Come and spread thy banner here, 


Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pityful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meek in thought and word 
Altogether like our Lord. 


Let us each for other care, 
Each another's burden bear; 
To thy church the patiern give, 
Shew how true believers live. 


Let us then with joy remove, 
To thy family above ; 

On the wings of angels fly, 
Shew how true believers die. 


i 
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CXCIX. 
Brotherly love.—s. M. 


Amonc the saints on earth, 


Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crown’d. 


Let envy, child of hell! 
Be banish’d far away ; 

Those should in strictest friendship dwelt, 
Who tne same Lord obey. 


Thus will the church below, 
Resemble that above ; 

Where streains of pleasure ever flow, .. 
And ev'ry heart is love. 


CC. 
Another .—s. M. 


Burst be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in christian love ; 
The fellowship of kimdged mingls., 

Is like to that above. 


Before our Father’s-throne 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares... 
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We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows, 

The sympathizing tear. 
When we asunder 

It gives us inward 
But we shall still be voin'd j in heart, — 


And hope to meet again. 


This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation lives, 

And longs to see the day. 
From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin, we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 

Thro’ all eternity. 

Cet 
Love to God earnestly desired.—erm— 

O Lovr divine, how swect thou art! 
When shall I find my willing heart ; 

All taken up by thee ! 
I thirst, and faint, and die to prove, — 


The greatness of redeeming love, 
Thé love of CHRIST to me. 
Stronger his love than death or bell, 
Its riches are unsearchable ; | 
The first-born sons of light, . 
Desire in vain its depth to see, paw isd 
They canvot reach the mystery, 


The length, and breadth, aad height.’ 
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God only knows the love of God, 
© that it now were shed abroad, 
In this poor stony heart! 
For this | sigh, for this I pine ; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 


CCH. 
Fear of God.—ce. M. 


Harpy the men, who fear the Lord, 
Who fly forbidden ways, 

Who from their hearts detest all sin, 
And live their Maker's praise, 


Mov'd by a gen’rous filial fear, 
They serve the great I AM, 

Walk in his paths, revere his word, 
And love his wond'rous name, 


Tho’ they're oppos’d by earth and hell, 
They cleave to Jesus’ blood ; 

Upright in heart, they still pursue 
The road that leads to God. 


Where'er this sacred fear prevails, 
Hateful is ev'ry sin ; 

Thea how the saint with fervor prays 
For purity within, 


Whaite'er he does ‘tis his desire - 
To keep the Lord in sight ; | 
In loving, fearing, serving bum, 


He feels a.pure deligat. 
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O Lord, to ev'ry saint impart ) 
More of this filial fear ; ) 


Soon may we all at thy right hand 
Triumphantly appear. 


Fear id a ace t 
With its fair partner love ; 

Blending their beauties, both proclaim 

Their source is from above. 


Let terrors fright the unwilling slave, 
The child with joy appears ; 
Cheerful he does his father’s will, 


And loves as much as fears. 


Let fear and love, most holy God, 
Possess this soul of mine ; 
Then shall I worship thee aright, 
And taste thy joys dive. 


Humility.—c. M. 


CCIV. 
the Lord beholds 
With an a ving eye ; : 
In humble souls he takes delight, - 
For such on him rely. 


| 
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HUMILITY. 


In their own views, they nothing seem, 
For Christ is their at all; 

And ’tis their highest appiness 
Before his ctoss to fall. 


Thou humble Jesus, give us all 
Our nothingness to see ; - 

Ne’er in ourselves We Gare to boast, 
But humbly boast im thee. 


Lord, conquer pride, that swelling sin, 


Bid all its pow’r depart ; 
May we all watk thy sacred paths 
In lowliness of heart. 


May we be more like saints above, 
Who all thy glory see ; 

Who cast their crowns at thy dear feet, 
And loose themselves in thee: 


- 
| 
The ofthe poor 


‘Y x humble souls, complain no more, 

Let faith survey your future store ; 

How happy, how divinely blest, 

The sacred words of truth attest. \ 


In vain the sons of wealth and pride 
Despise your lot, your hope deride; 
In vain they boast theig little stores, 


Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours. 
T 
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A kingdom of immense delight, 

Where health, and peace, and joy unite ; 
Where undeclining pieasures rise, 

And every wish hath full supplies : 


A kingdom which can ne'er decay, } 

While time sweeps earthly thrones away ; 

The state which power arid truth sustain, 
_Uumov'd for ever must remain. _ 


There shall your eyes with rapture view, 
The glorious friend that dy'd for you ; 
That dy'd to ransom, dy'd to raise 

To crowns of joy, and songs of praise. 


Jesus, to thee I breathe my prayer! 
Reveal, confirm my interest there, 


Whate’er my humble lot below, 
This, this my soul desires to know. if \ 


239 
Repentance the gift of 
Tue Lamb is exalted tance to give, 


rf ‘That sin may be hated, while sumers believe ; 


Contrition is granted, and God justified, 
The sinner is lumbled, and self is denied. 
Repentance flows freely thro’ Calvary’s blood, 
Produc’d by the Spirit-and goodness of God ; 
The living possess it, thro’ faith, hope and love, 
. And own it @ blessing sent down from above. 
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All, born of the spirit, are brought to repent, 
Free grace can make adamant hearts to relent ; 
Repentance.is granted, God's justice to prove, 
Remission is given, and both from his love! 


The vilest of sinners forgiveness have found, 

For Jesus was humbled that grace ‘might 
abound ; 

Whoever repents of his sin a 


Shall surely be pardon’d thro’ blood. 
CCVII. 


‘On Repentance. M. 
Ae who repents, returns to God, 


with Jesus’ cleansing blood; 
God by sin he wWent_astray, 
But now returns another way. y 


He who repents, is ‘then asham’d, Ad 
And freely owns he’s justly blam’d;  - 
His heart relents with holy grief, 

His exclaims, “ of sinness chief.” 


He who repents, is born to feel, 
His heart by. by. nature hard as steel ; 
But while contrition ‘fills his eye, 
Beneath the cross you see’ him lie! 
is 
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| 
On repentance at the foot of the cross.—t. M. 
who repents, his sin detests, 
And on the Saviour’’ bosom rests ; 
My loathsome vilengss, now he cries, 
- Hear him at Calvary vent his sighs. 


Thou mofiensive Ipving Lord, 

“‘ Thou great divine scorente word ; 

** Thou tortur’d friend of my vile heart, 

** How great thy loye, how keen thy smart. 


« Now pour upon is rock of mine, 
Some softening stfeams of blood 
Dissolve fadagnantine p 


“ffs 

| iy Reark 
O Christ, \thy ¢ygng ounds to view, 

* Brings all wipte 


sins anew | 
how fis filthy flood, 
« Lord, I reper tq see thy blood ! 
“ Thy thirst PY soul doth rend, 


Methinks I ‘see erth’s pillars bend ; 
“ Look now, my sal, they pierce his heart, 
Dear Lord! frouj yin I'd freely pat.” 


Thou cursed thing] nq thing base, 
This bleeding scehp unfolds thy case ; 


Expect no quarter§ Aera, from me, 
hate idegree. - 


| 
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Once more, my , turn round and view 
Thy bleeding Lordi! Who bears thy due! 
le Thy cursed evils re deplore, 

‘ Repent, draw niglf bow down, adore ! 


— 


CCIX. 
God's favor to the penitent.—.. 


T'nvs saith the High and Lofty one, 
** T ait upon my holy throne ; 

** My name is God, I dwell on high, 
“* Dwell in my own eternity. 


** But I descend to worlds below, 
** On earth I have a mansion too; 
* The humble spirit and contrite, 
** Is an abode of my delight. 


of “The humble soul my words revive, 
a8 “1 bid the mourning sinner live ; 
“ Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
** And ease the sorrows of the mind, 


“‘ When I contend against their sit, 

“1 make them know how vile they've been ; 
** But should my wrath for ever smoke, 

“ Their souls would sink beneath my stroke.” 


O may thy pard’ning grace be nigh, 
Lest we should faint, despair and die ! 
Thus shall our better thoughts approve 
The methods of thy chast’ning love. 


=== 
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CCX. 


Joys occasioned by repentance.—L. M. 
W uo can describe the joys that rise, 
Thro’ all the courts of Paradise, 


To see a prodigal return, 
To see an heir of glory born! 


With joy the Father doth approve, 
The fruit.of his eternal love ; 

The Son with joy looks down and sees 
The purchase of his agonies. 


‘The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he form’'d anew ; 
And saints and angels join to sing» 
The growing empire of their King 


CCXI. 


Repentance at the cross.—c. M. 


QO), now I hate those lusts of mine, 
That crucify'd my God, 

Those sins that piere’d and nail’d his flesh 
Fast to the fatal wood ! 


‘Twas for my sins, my dearest Lord 
Hung on the cursed tree, 

And groan'd away a dying life, 
For thee, my soul for thee. 


| 
— 


REPENTANCE. ‘ 


Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die, ° 
My heart hath so decreed ; 

Nor will } spare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 


Whilst with a mehing broken heart 
My murder’d Lord I view, 

I'd raise revenge against my sins, 
And slay the murd’rers too. » 


CCXII. 
Knowledge of Christ.—.. M. 


To know my Jesus crucified, 

By far excels all things beside ; 

All earthly good I count but loss, 
And triumph in my Saviour’s cross, 


Knowledge of all terrestrial things, 
Ne’er to my soul true pleasure brings ; 
No peace,—but in the Son of God, 

No joy,—but thro’ his pard’ning blood. 


O could I know and love him more, | 
And all his wond'reus grace explore, 
Ne’er would I covet man’s esteem, 


But part with all, and follow him. 


Lord, may I bear my ev'ry loss, 
Be patient under ev'ry cross ; 

_ Never may | my Saviour blame, 
Tho’ I'm despis d for thy dear name. 
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Altho’ my frials shyll increase, 


Ne'er may I wish thair number less ; 
But e’er be bold in 


Thus make me willing, glorious Lamb, 
To suffer all things for thy name, 

At last be where my Jesus is, 

And rise to everlasting bliss. 


CCXIII. 
One thing I know.—t, M. 
Dear Saviour, make me wise to see — 
My sin, and guilt, and remedy; 
"Tis said, of all thy blood has bought, 
“ They shall of Israel’s God be taught.” 


Their plague of heart thy people know, 
They know thy name and trust thee too ; 
They know the gospel’s blissful sound, | 
The paths were endless joys abound. 


They know the Father and the Son, 
The Comforter has made them known ; 
To full salvation they are wise, | 

Their grace shall into glory rise. | 


Lord help me to declare to-day, 

If many things I cannot say, 

** One thing I know,” all praise to thee, 
“ Tho’ blind 1 was—yet now I see.” 


| 
| | And feel my heaven in\fhine applause. 
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KNOWLEDGE. 
COXIVv. 


Desiring increase of knowledge.—c. M. 


6) GIVE me, Saviour, give me still 
My poverty to know ; 

Increase my faith, each day i in grace, 
And knowledge may I grow, 


Open still mote the mystery 
Of thy dear bleeding €ross 


And for this precieus pearl let me : 
Count all things else but dross, 
O how transcendent is that grace of 


Which thou dost then bestow, 
When nothing in myself ! feel. 
But frailty sw and wee, 


‘Tis then indeed, my gracious Lord, 
Thy suffering state [ see, 

And thro’ that vail with joy behold 
Thy tenderest love to me. * 


CCXV. 


Knottledge of Christ —P, M. 


To know that Christ is mine, 
To view his smiling face, 
To see his glory shine, 
' Gives pure and perfect peace 5 
O may I ever sing, and say, 
Jesus the Saviour dy'd for me. 


% 
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To me, how wond'rous kind ; 
On me, what blessings fall ; 
His cross delights my mind ; | 

His love transports my soul ; 
While on his bosom I recline, 
He tells me all he has is mine. 


Mine, his atoning blood ! 

And mine, his righteousness ! 
Mine, aii the grace of God ! 

And mine, the gospel peace ! 
Mine, every promise in the word ! 
And mine, the fulness of the Lord ! 


Jesus I now adore, 
Salvation now I prove ; 

Lord, may I never more 
Suspect thy dying love ; 

Let none deprive me of this plea, 

“ The Great Redeemer dy'd for me!” 


CCXVI. 


The same.—P. M. 


Au the converted train, 
Know the Great Shepherd's voice, 
Feel the Messiah's reign, 

And in his death rejoice ; , 
The heaven-born saint shall sing, and say, 
“* The Great Redeemer dy’d for me.” 
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For me, for me, he fills 

The Mediator’s throne ; 
For me he now prevails, 

That blessings may come down ; 
Blessings descend, blessings divine, 
Thus do I prove my Jesus mine. 


Mine, all the fruits of love! 
And mine, the shining throne ! 
Mine, all the joys above ! 
mine, the glorious crown ! 
All Jesus is, and has is mine, | 
And I with him shail ever shine. 


Ye seckers of the Lord, 
Believe the promise true ; 
O take him at his word, 
And sing ‘tis all for you ; 
fears in Calvary’s blood, 
shout the dying’Lamb of God. 


CCXVIL. 
Knowledge imperfect.—c. M. 
Tuy way, O God, is in the sea, 
Thy paths I cannot trace ; 


Nor comprehend the mystery 
_ Of thy unbounded grace. 


Here the dark veils of flesh and sense, 

My captive soul surround, 
Mysterious deeps of providence, ‘ 
My wandering thoughts confowad. 


H 
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As thro’ a glass, I dimly see 
The wonders of thy love ; 
How little do I know of thee, 

Or of the joys above ! 


"Tis but in part I know tiry will, 
I bless thee for the sight ; 
When will thy love the rest reveal, 
In glory’s clearer light 2? 


With rapture shall I then survey | 
Thy providence and grace ; 
And spend an eveylasting day _ 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


The glory of God shining into the hearts of 
his chosen thro’ C —L. 


Praise to the Lord of might! 
With uncreated glories bright ! 

His presence gilds the: worlds above, 

Th’ unchanging source of light and love. 


He sees the mind, when lost at lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice,, 

And darts from heaven a vivid ray, 
And changes midnight utto 


Shine, mighty God! with vigot shine — 
On this benighted heart-of mine ; . 
And let thy glories.stand reveal’ 
As in the Saviour's face behekl. 
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JOY, 


My soul, reviv’d by heav'n-born day, 
Thy radiant i image shall display; 
While all my faculties unite, 

To praise the Lord, who gives me light. 


The joy of the Lord is your strength.—c. 


oJ ox is a fruit that will not grow. 
In nature’s barren soil ; | 

All we can boast fill Christ we'kuiow 
Is vanity and toil. 


7 But where the Lord has grace, 
here fruits of heavenly ae ce 
f Are found, and there 


A bleeding Saviour seen by faith, 
A sense of pard’ning leve, 

A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give jovs like thosé above. 


To take a glimpse within the vail, 
To know that God is mine ; bis 
Are springs of joy that never fail,» . 


Unspeakable | divine ! 


These are the joys which satisfy, 
And the mind; 

Which make the Spirit mount on high, 
And leave the world behind. 


U 
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No more, believers, 


But as youarethe Lords, 
Resign to them that know him not, 
Such joys as earth 


rekindled by the smiles of God.—.. 


W wen s Jong has veil'd my mind, 
‘acl smiling day once more appears ; ; 
Redeemer, then I find 
the Billy of my doubts and fears. 


I chide my unbelieving heart, 
Pasay blush that I should ever ‘Be | 
oo re to act so base a 


part, 
arbour one hard thought of thee. 


oO! let me then at length be taught, 
(What I am still so slow to learn), 


That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the’shadow of a turn. 


Sweet truth and easy to repeat ! 
But, when my faith is sharply try'd, 
I find myself a yet, 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 


But, O my Lord, one look from thee 

Subdues the disobedient will; - 

Drives doubt and discontent away, 

And thy rebellious worm is still. 
= tig 
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CCXXI. 
The saints returning to Zien with joy.—F. M. 
'T’o Zion we go, the seat of our king, 


And yet while below, we cannot but sing ; 


Tho’ few here esteem us, the God we adore, 
Has dyid to redeem us—to life evermore. 


What Jesus has done to save us from hell; 
, What conquests he won, when he himself fell; \ 
| §@ The depths of his sorrow, the heights of his love, 

/@ Will never be known till we sing them above. 


~ & Then trust in his name, and rest on his word, 

1 § He's always the same unchangeable Lord ; 

‘| § His wisdom’s omniscient, his pow’r is supreme, 
His grace is sufficient his flock to redeem, 


— | 
CCXXII. 


Rejoicing prospect of heaven.— 
. L1's—8's 
Draw Bnet ate and help me to sing 
The treasures for you laid in store ; 
+ @) When at last you shall meet your Shepherd | 
and King, 
To weep in the desert no more, 


O think with what rapturous shouts weshall rise, 
To join with the glorified choits, — 

When Jesus’ bright chariot appears in the skies, 

And death at his coming expires! 
v2 
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When, ‘ Come, O ye blessed; sei sweet i in 


our ears, 


By everlasting éxprést, 


What place will be found for our doubts and. 
our fears, 


In sight of the mansion of reat} 


No more shall the wicked our comets annoy, 
Nor conscience from guilt feel a wound; 

No tree of temptation, our peace to destivy, 
Shall im the blest region be found. 


No passions, unholy, our bosoms shall'move, | 
oO taint the fair mansions with strife ; 
Our ‘Shepherd shali: feed as on pastures of love,” 
And lead us to fountains of life. 


Look up ye dejected, that weep as ye go, 
And complain that no comfort prove; 
Cast down your sad willows, and sing sing, while 
below, 


Of the bliss that awaits you shove, | 


Anticipate heave, it will sweeten those hours, 
When sorrows all round you appear ;' 
Will strew all the road to mount Sion with . 
flowers, 


And smooth the rough at: of care. 
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CCXAIII. . 
Joy in the prospect of heaven,—s. M. 


Com E we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 


And thus surround the throne, 


The sorrows of the mind 
Be banish’d from the place ; 
Religion never was désign’d 
To make our pleasure less, | | 


Let those refuse to sing, | 
That never knew our God, 
But fav'rites of the heav’nly King 
May speak their joys abroad, 


The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope may grow, 


The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 

Before we reach the heavenly fields, ) 
Or walk the golden streets, | 


Then let our songs abound, 

And ev'ry tear be dry ; 
We're marching thro’ Immanael’s ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 


\ 
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COXXIV,’ 
The same.— 8. M. 


"Tue God that ruléson high, 
And thunders when he please ; © 
That rides upon the stormy sky, | 
And manages the seas, 


This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and oar love } 


He shall send down his heavenly powers 
To carry us above. 


And never, never in ; 

There from the rivets of his grace, 
Drink endless 


Yes, and before we rise 
To that itgmortal\state, 


The thoughts of stich amazing bliss... 


CORRV. 
Joy arising in Christ's presence—c. M. 


Christ with all gtaces crown'd,, 
Sheds his kind {beams abroad; 


"Tis a young heavn ow. 
And glory in the bud... 
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A blooming Paradise of joy 
In this wild desart springs, 

And ev'ry sense finds sweet employ 
On bright celestial things. 


‘White lilies all,around appear, 
And each his glory shews ; 

The Rose of Sharon blossoms here 
The fairest flow’r that blows. 


Cheerful I feast on heavenly. fruit, 
And drink the pleasures down, 
Pleasures that flow hard by the foot 

Of the eternal throne. 


Up to the fields above the skies, 

' My hasty feet would go, 

There everlasting flow’rs arise, 

~ And joys unwith’ring grow, 

Soon shall the time, ‘dear Jesus come, 
The shining day appear ; 

When I in heav'n shall find my home, 
And leaye my sorfows here! 

4 | 


CCXXVI. 


He that is joined unto the Lord is one Spirit. — 
Cc. M. 


Coon, happy souls, unite tg praise, 
Who know, aud love the WORD; 
For he who's join'd to JESUS, is 
** One Spirit with the Lord.” 
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O, what a spring of sacred joy, ._- 
Doth this sweet truth afford ? 
‘Well may his praise be our 

We're joined to the Lord) 


The ground, how firm! the bonds, how me 
Ilow glorious the reward ! 
Be this each saint's delightful song : 


“I’m joined to the Lord. : 


Your souls the gacred union feel, 
Your lives the same express ; 

Go on, rejoicing in him still, 
You're jom’d to him, by grace. 


In all his ways still persevere, 
Let nought your steps retard ; 
Let this subdue each foe and fear : 
“« I'm joined to the Lord.” 


But, O, what wonder, praise, and love, 
Will heaven at last afford ! 
Where saints for evermore shall prove, 
They're joined to the Lord. 
CCXXVII. 
Joy thro’ the indwelling of Christ. M. 


Coxe, dearest Lord, descend and dwell 
By faith and love in ev'ry breast; = 
‘Then shall we know’ and taste and feel, 


The joys that cannot be‘exprest. 


LIBERTY AND JOY. 225. 
Come fill our hearts with inwaréstrength, 


| Make our enlarged souls possess, 
And learn the height, and ai and length 
Of thine immeasurable grace. 


Now to the God whose power can do 


More than our thoughts or wishes know, 
Be everlasting 


- By all the Church, thro’ Christ his Son. 


CCXXVIII. 


Delighting in Christ.—tLe M. 


Far from my thoughts vain world begone, 
Let my religious hours alone ; 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see, 


I wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 


My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, my dear Saviour, from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 


Bless’d Jesus, what delicious fare! . 
How sweet thy entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 


Hail gteat Immanuel, ali divine ! 

In thee thy Father's glories shine ; | ) 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One, 

That eyes seen, Or can be 


. 
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CCXXIX. 
The same.—1. M. 


JLoxp, what a heaven of saving grace 
Shines thro’ the beauties of thy face, 
And lights our passions to a flame ! . 
Lord, bow we love thy charming name. 


When I can say, my God is mine, _ 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great. 


While such a scene of sacred joys, 
Our raptur'd eyes and souls employs, 
Here we could sit and gaze away 

A long, and everlasting day. 


Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light ; 
Then shall our joyful senses rove 
Oec’r the dear objects of our love. 


There shall we drink full draughts ‘of bliss, 


And pluck new life from heavenly trees ; 
Yet now and then, dear Lord, bestow | 
A drop of heaven on worms below. . 


Send comforts down from thy right hand, 

While we piss through this barren land, 

And in thy temple let us see 

A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee. 
== 
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CCXXX. 
Rejoicing in the hope of heaven.—7's. * 


Cuivre of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey sweetly sing ; | 

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. - 


Ye are travelling home to God, 
In the way the Fathers trod ; 
They are‘happy now, and ve 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


O ye chosen seed, be glad, 
Christ our advocate | is made 
Us to save, our flesh assumes, 
Brother to our souls becomes, 


Shout, ye blood-wash'd flock, and blest 
You on Jesus’ throne shall rest; 
There your seat is now prepar'd, 


There your kingdom and reward, | 


Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
Ou the borders Of your land; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismay'd go on, 


Lord submissive make us go, 
Gladly Jeaving all below ; 

Only thou our leader be, | 
And we still will follow thee. 


- \ 
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The immutability of God's will the ground of 
the saints perseverance, 


O MY distrustful heart, 
How small thy faith appears ; 
But greater, Lard, thou art, 
Than all my doubts and fears ; 
Did Jesus once upon me shine ? 
Then Jesus is forever mine. 


Unchangeable his will 
Whatever be my frame, | 
His loving heart is still 
Eternally the.same ; 
My soul thro’ nrany changes goes, 
His love no variation knows. 


Thou, Lord, wilt carry on, 
And perfectly perform, 
The work ‘thou hast begun 
In me, a sinfal worm ; 
Midst all my fear, and sin, and woe, — 
. Thy Spirit will not let me go. 


The bowels of thy grace 
At first did freely move ; 
I still shall see thy face, ae 
And feel that God is love ; me 
My soul into thy arms I cast, Hare. 
trust I shall be say'd atlast. 
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SEVERANCE. 


urthe berun a good itork, will 
finish it, in the fall salvation of his chosen. 


A. pepror to metey alone, 


Of covenant mercy I sing ; 4 
Nor fear, with thy righteousness on 5 

My person and offerings te bring ; 
The terrors of law and of God 

With me can have nothing to do; 
My Saviour’s obedience and blood 

iJide all my transgressions from view. 


The work which his goddeess began, 
The arm of bis strettth wilh ebmplete ; 
His promise is Yea and Amen, 
And never was forfeited yet; 
Things future, not things that are now, 
Not all things below not above, 
Can make him his purpose fitego, 
Or sever my soul from his love. 


My name from the palms of his hands 

Eternity will not erase ;. 
impress’d on his heart it remains, 

In marks of indelible grace; ' 
Yes, 1 to the end shall endure, 

As sure as the earnest is given; 
More happy, but not more secure, 

The glorify'd Spirits in heaven. | 

| 
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—CCXXXIII. 
Christ the keeper of his saints.—c. “. 


Cunrsr is the keeper of his saints, 
He guards them by his pow’r ; 

Subdues theit. numerous complaints, 
In ev'ry gloomy hour. — 


What tho’ they fear each dread alarm, 
Try d, and severely toss’d ; 

Held by the Saviour’s mighty arm, — 
None, none can e’er be lost. 


Their persons all he'll keep secure, 
And al\\their graces too ; 
And ev'ry storm shall they endure, 
As sure as God isMrue. 
\ 


He'll lead them on fair Zion’s road, 
Tho’ weary, weak, and faint ; 
For ob! they ne'er shall lose their God, © 
Or God e’er lose a saint. 


How sure his great salvation shines, 
How full the vast reward ! 

How firm the promise e’er remains, 
How faithful is the Lord! 


| Then, O ye saints, the Saviour own, 
Relinquish ev'ry fear ; 
Certain as Jesus swave the throne, — 
You soon shalj see him there. 


| 
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CCXXXIV. 
Preserving grace, Jude M. 


T’o God the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 


Their humble praises 


"Tis his Almighty love, 
His counsel and his care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 


And ev’ry hurtful snare. 


He will present our souls 
Unbiemish’d and complete, 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 


Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne, | 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
Aad make his wonders known, 


To our Redeemer God, 
Wisdom and power belongs, 

Immortal crowns of majesty, 
Aad everlasting songs. 
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@ORXXY. blrow odt 
Piet 
Firm as the earth thy gespel 
My Lord, ny hope, my trust; ies. 
if! am found Jesut hands, 
‘My soul can uneven belost. 


A 


His honor is engag’d to 
‘The meanest of, his shoens 
All that his heaven Bather veh 


His hands sec y keep. 


Nor death nor hell shail e’er remove __. 
His fav'rites from his 


‘In the dear hosom of his 


They must forever rest.) 


"T'ne sinner that, by precious faith, 
Has felt his sins forgie’p, 

Is, from that moment, ‘d from dest: 
And seal’d au ope 


Whatever dangers he may-meet;’: 


* 
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Not as the world the 
He is no fickle friend ; 
Whom once he loves he never | 
But loves him to. theend. 


The heart that would this truth withstand, bf 

Would pull God’s temple down, | 
And spoil him-of his crown. 


Satan might then full victry boast, 
church might wholly fall; 
If one believer'may be 

It follows,so may@l 


But Christ in every age has pled a Ha 

His purchase firm and true; 

If this foundation be removd, 
What can the righteous dot” 


Brethren, by this your claim abide, 
This title to your bliss; 


Whatever loss you bear re 


the t of certal 
Rejoicing preser 


'T'ne Lord acquits, and who.condemns?) 
Cease, satan, from thy fruitless strife,’ 


Thy malice cannot reach Ournames, © 
o blot them from the book of life. 


‘ 
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Jesus who wash'd us’from’ our stains,” | 
Shall bear us safely tothe skies; 

Immoveable our hope'remairs,) 
Within the vail ouiranelior 


And will not he his, purchase have ? . 
Who can behold Immanuel bleed, 
And doubt his to save. 


Strong in his strength, we boldly say, 
For us Immanuel shed his blodd j 
Who then shall tear our shield away 


Or part us from the love of God.?. 


Can tribulation, or distress, © a 
Or persecutions fiery,sword 
Can satan rob us of our peace, 


Or prove. too mighty for the Lord 2. ad 


Founded on we stan 
Seal’d with his Spirit's inward 
We soon shall gain thépromis'd land, | 


Triumphant o'er the pow’rs of hell. | 


To him who wash'd. us in his blood,” 
And lifts apostate mén to heav'n ; 
Be everlasting glory given, 


~ 


PERSEVERANCE. 


And prove what Christ has pow'r to do. 


BY GRACE. 


Lov'd e’er the world 
When all God’s plans were laid f 
Then Christ the Glory-Man, . 
Was present as her head; 
The church thus stood in heavenly place, ™ 
The object of the Father's grace. 


Proud satan shew’d his spite, 
The church’s head he scorn’d; 
He hated first the man, 
With rays divine adorn’d ; 
Rebelling that a man should rise, 
And claim the homage of the skies. 


God’s chosen with the rest, 
All into ruin fell; 
When Adam first transgress’d, 
Deserving death and hell ; ) 
Yet they were lov’d, above the fall, 
And Christ engag’d to save them all. 


God's ancient cov'nant seal’d, 


By promise, oath, and blood ; 
His purposes reveal'd, 
Shall do the righteous good; 


Shall place them. all above their foe, 


a 
4 
e 


238 SALVATION 
OCXLI. 


Sixce God's election holds me fast, 
Ne’er can my soul that truth resign; — 
His love to endless life shall last, . 
The grace of God can ne'er decline ; 
How great the power of grace divine, 

That saves a soul so vile as mine, 


Ne’er did I think my Lord to own, | 
"Till his kind heart to me did move ; 
if he had not my heart foreknown, 
I ne'er had known his saving love ; 
O what a love was that to me, 
Which lov'd me from eternity ! 


He died for me, tie bore my part, 
He stood my surety, firm unmov'd ; 
When justice pierc’d his sinless heart, ~ 

He died for me, and all he lov'd; 
Long promis'd friend, atoning Lamb, 
Receive thy purchase, thine I am. 


Now let divine decrees unfold, . 
Love's union was not broken thro’ ; 
When Adam sinn’d, mankind were sold, 

But Christ redeem’d the chosen few ; 
The Holy Ghost this truth maintains, 
That grace thro’ Jesus ever reigns. 


On the priority of grace.—P. M, 8's. 
f 
— 
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BY GRACE.., 


CCXLII, 
Eternal grace in Christ,—®'s, 


grace, a chosert seed 
Had lov'd in Christ e’er time began; 

That grace must now their sins exceed, © 

- Made known thro’ Christ the Glory-Man ; | 

Thro’ cleansing blood it hastens down, 

To make the great Salvation known, 


I love that ancient “‘ Christ in God,” 

Who forward stood for us in heaven ; 
And then came down to shed his blood, ' 
Thro’ which our sins are all forgiv'n; | 
_ An ancient Christ is all my boast, en 

When I am rais'd m faith the m@t. 


In Christ I see my nature can 

Be perfect and secure from stain ; 
He is my head, both God and Man, 

Yet deign’d to bear my guilt and Pe: ; 
And I shall see him as he is, 
When I arnve in endless bliss. 


6.0 2/4; 


Relying on the Lamb under a sense of frity 
and vileness. 


A sinner weak and vile, 
And fraught with sin and guile; 
I cannot hope bit in thy blood, 
Remember me O Lord. for good. 


. 
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Unable to depend, 
In nature-strength and p Pow r, 


Save me from sin and all its 
O save me from my treach’rous heart. 


Upon thine oath I rest, 
My feeble soul' secure, 
By sin I am opprest, 
But thy salvation’s sure-;. 
_ Though like a bottle in the smoke, 
‘ know thy vessels cal't be broke. 


ly, 

point more known ; : 

tch as I, 

fore thy throne ! 
ost gracious Lord, 


"Tis true dear Lord I: am, 
A sinner vile indeed ; 
Yet hoping in the Lamb, 

Who deign'd for such to bleed ; 
And while the Spirit seals nry heart, 
My soul believes we ne'er shall part. 


Christ ever will defend, 
The people of his elbolte, 
He loves them without end, 
And in them*@loth rejoice; 
For them he shed his precious blood, 
And will present them all to God. 


— 


3 
| 
/ Lord I on ef 
| To make 
That such af re 
| ¢ Shall stafd De 
I know ft to thy word, 


Complete 


S atvaTion thro’ our dying God 
Is finish’'d and complete ; 

He paid whate’er his people ow’d, - 
And cancell’d all the debt. 


Salvation now shall be my stay, 
Then gladly quit this mortal clay, 
For better joys on high. 


CCXLY. 


Adoring free and sovereign mérey.—.1. 6. 


O Lorp how great’s the favour, . 
That we such sinners poor, | 
Can, through thy deatli’s sweet Saront 
_ Approach thy mercy’s deor,* 
And find an open passage : 
- Unto the throne of grace; — 
There wait the welcome message 
Which bids us go in peace. 


Lord, ‘we are creatures, 

Full of the deepest need, 
Throughout defil’d b by nature, 

Stupid, and iaily dead ; | 
Our strength is perfect weakness, hit 

And all we have is sin; aide 

A den of thieves within. 


BY GRACE. 243 
M. 
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In this forlorn condition, 7 
Who shall afford us 
Where shall we find compassion 
But in the church's head? 
Jesus, thou art all pity, 3 ee 
O take us fo thine arms, | oe, 
And exercise thy mercy, — Bhat 
To save us from all harms. 


[We'll never cease repeating 


Our numberless complaints ; 
But ever be intreating | alt 


The glorious king of saints ; ; 


Till we attain the image 
Of him we inly love, : 
And pay our grateful. homage oad 
_ With all the saints above. 
Then we with all in glory, 


Shall thankfully relate 
Th’ amazing pleasing story 
Of Jesus’ love so great ; 
Ia this blest contemplation, 


We shall for ever dwell, = 
And prove such consolation 
Asnonebelowcantell, 


Free grace to evry soul 
be constant theme; 


li still the 


- 


| 

| 

/ 
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BY GRACE. 


_ Free-grace alone can wipe the tears . 
From our lamenting eyes; 
Can raise our souls from guilty fears 
To joy that never dies, 
“ Free-grace can death itself out-brave, 
And take its sting away ; 
Can souls unto the utmost save, 


And them to heay’n convey. 


Our Saviour by free-grace alone, 
His building shall complete ; | 
With shouting bring forth the head-stone, © 


Crying, Grace, grace to it. 


May I be found a living stone 
In Salem’s streets above, 
And help to sing before the throne ; 
Free-grace and dying love. 
CCXLVIE. 


Ebenezer, —8..7. 
Com: thou fountof every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; * 

Streams of mercy hever ceasin | 
Call for songs of loudest praise: 
Teach ine some melodious sonnet, _ gy 
Sung by flaming tongues above, 
Praise the Mount—I'm fix’d upon it, 
Mount of God's unchanging love. 


243 
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Here I raise-my Ebenedery 
Hither by thine help come, 
And I hope, by thy 
Safely to arrive at home : | a 
Jesus sought me when a stran 
Wandering fronr the fold 
He to rescue me from. danger, 
Interpos’d his precious blood. 


O to grace how great a debtor, 
Daily I’m constrain’d to bef 

Let that grace now like a féiter, = = 
Bind my wandering heart to thee : 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, j 
Prone to leave the God I love ; 

Here’s my heart, take and 
Seal it from thy courts above. aie 

CCXLVII. 


A few of the supremacy of God's love to his 
Elect in Christ, above the consideration of 
their fallen state, and also as continued and 
manifested in the blood o Peggle 
their redemption from the fall era 


glory.—P. M. 


Love reign’d in God; for God was | 
Before time’s wheels begun te move; 
He lov'd his charch before ; 
Love all supreme a fullness stor’d, 
In Christ the everlasting WORD, 
Whom saints in heav'ti adore. 


4 


GRACE. 


Love me adopted e’er I.fell,. 

Blood, thro’ that love redeem’d from hel, 
My fallen sinful soul; 

Love mov'd my Lord to shed his blood, 

But love above that fountain stood, 

flow’d to make me whole. 


Love gave me life T ne’er could lose, 

Tho’ sin and satan interpose, 
With ev'ry hellish art ; 

Blood gave it in possession mine, 

A life procur’d, a life divine, . 
Thro’ bleeding heart. 


Thus, love ae blood beneath the fall, 
Combin’d to reconcile them all, 

Whom God in sov'reign will ; 
Had freely chosen in his Sen, 
In whom the lines of goodness run, Y 
His to fulfil, | 


Believing in this rejoice, 
Since love hath made a sov'reign choice; A 
You are a chosen race; 
Yoyr blood-wash'd souls ‘the Lamb will own, 
And safely keep unsoil’d your crown, * ; 
Which ‘God bestow'd i in greets 


. == 
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246 SALVATION © 
CCXEIX. 
The preciousness of Jesus’ blood —c. 


© precious blood! 0 glorious death! | 
By which the christian lives; —~ 

When stung with sin this blood we view, 
And heavenly joy revives. 


We flourish as the water'd herb, 
Who keep this blood in sight ; ; 3 

The blood that moves our deep distress, 
Makes all our garments white, fl 


“The blood that purchas’d our 
And washes out our stains; 

We challenge earth and hell to shew 
A sin it cannot cleatise. 


Our scarlet crimes are made as wool, 
And we brought nigh to God; | 

Thanks to that wrath-appeasing death, — 
That heaven-procuring bl 

Jesus’ blood that makes his church, 
From ev'ry blemish free; 


And O the riches of his love ! 
He pour'd it out for me! 


The Father's everlasting tove, 
The Son’s most precious blood, 
‘The Holy 


y 


/ 


Glorying in the 


Lone ‘as live Fit sing the 
The God, the Man, the Great 1 AM 
His wondrous person -view : 
As God he loves, as Matmhe dies, 
As God and Man all grace supplies, 
And gives all tuo. 


He is my glo 
All glory now lie Wears: 
He who was of lintaan kind, . 
Retains me ever in his mind, 


His cries abd telah 

Once dead, he lives, and bleeds no more ; git 
My soul hath seen bim rise, | 

In faith’s bright vision to his rest, 

Again above the skies, | 


To bring his chosen people thro’. ...., 

. The terrors of the grave : 

Then how he'll shine the Glory-Man,... 

Born to redeem in God's wise 
And mighty too, to save. 
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And when this last great work is done, 
; And all his saints are upward gone, 
To their eternal honie: IOS 
The reigning Lamb*will feast their eyes, 
With love's triumphant victories, 


Salvation by grace—c. 
Which our own hands have done, Tree 


But we are sav'd by sov'reign 
Abounding thro’ the Son, 


frome the God 

That all our hopes begin ; 

"Tis by the water and the blood 
Our souls are wash’d froni sin, 


‘Tis thro’ the purchase of his death 
Who hung upon the tree, 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
On such dry bones #8 We, 


Rais'd from the dead we live anew, 
And justify'd by grace, 

We shall appear in glory too, 
And see our Father's face, 


~ 
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Rejoicing i in ‘the 


Whence issues blood to cleanse our guilt, 
And righteousness tovsave ; 
Where could my faith affix its’ stay, 
Were this dear Man remov'd away ? 
What conic have 


to see my Christ reveat’d: 
Ancient of for God biath seal’d 
Him asghy cov'pant head: 
I long fo see bim rais’d as high, | 
As he in wisdom’s mystery, 
Contracted in my stead 


Rais'd in the thoughts of God's own sheep, - 
Whom he will save and spotless Keepy 
To look on what 
In ancient glory, as their head, 
Before he came and in their stead) 
Their sin and sorrow bore, 


What if the professors too, ‘at'Tatge, 

Their consciences with ease diehard, 
Without a lofty flight; 

I with an eagle’s witigs would soar, 

And in his Spirit ventiire more, ray 
he is my delight 


tea 2 
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life that shed his blood, ~~ 
To raise me up to bliss. Pe 4 
How beautiful. are thy feet with shoes ;O 
Prince's Daughter. Song vii. M. 
‘How beautiful thy feet with shoes — 
O Prince’s daughter, who shail lose, 
| The sandals from thy feet? . 
Thy standing is of purest grace, | | 
The heaven above, thy native place, ’ 
Thechureh below, thy seat. 
A 
hos 
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Soar as I may he’s still above, 
My faith, my hope, my love, 
The Lord supreme he is : 
God in pure essence, Men in God, 
‘Den Ge his face, 


BY GRACE. 51 


To him no worshippers are dear, 
But those whom, he hiviting near, 

Blesses with his.own grace; 44...) 
But_as a token of his love, 
To them, he hastens from above,. enh 

And shows his smiling face. 

| 


Exulting in a view of complete Selestion by 
the grace of Christ.— Pram: 


come in thipe appointed. ways... 


For thou art dear tome; } 
And all the openings of.thy love, 
In coming from thy courts above, 

Dear in primseval glory, a 


od 
then thy heart was fix'd om.me, 
And now thro’ grace I fix om thet, 


Wise sov reign hand, 
Come down, and with a strong conimand, 


SALVATION BY GRACE. 
In this T make my greatest boast, 


Tho’ once 16 h 
That T am savd 
With this bright hope =f walk igs 


That I thy purest Jove shall 


And see thee face to face. 


Dear Lord more drops of honey send, 
From Christ tby Bon, fhe sions rica, 
And larger make my share ; | 
Awhile 
Whilst 1 am station’ here. 


And thus with many y foretestes blest, 

Of everlasting rest, 

eld for ste in thie hand ; 

May I thy honse below resort, . 

aul de friends a good report, 
OF hearty land. 


Shew us dear Lond thy smiling face, 


And bring thy presence pear ; Nir 
Nor from these earthly courts remove, 


| 
But send more showers of heavenly love, 
Upon thy garden here, 


ad 

The christian eure tobe x, 


May fix this firm and surey: 
That tribulation, more or less, , 
They must and shall, endure... 


Fm hither el 

"Tis God’s own wise decree ; 
Satan the weakest saint will'tempt, = 
Nor is the strongest free, 
The world opposes from without, 
And unbelief within ; 

We fear, we faint, we , we 
‘and fel che load ity: 


Ten thousand baits the foe prepares 
To catch the wand’ heart; 

And seldom do we #ee'the 
Before we re the smart. | 


Must dailv. walk by faith ; 
Look to the cross with east 
And keep the’ parrow Path. 


Though they are feeble, Christ is strong, 
His promises are true ; 
They shall be conqu’rors-all. e’er long, 
And more than conqu rorg $00); 

| | 


| 


aints passing to the land on high ; 
» 


254 TRIBULATION. 
CCLVI. 
Blessed i is the inan that ‘temptation — 


And must thy children bear | 
Such various kinds’ of woe; et “teil 
Such soul-perpleying fear? ty 
Are these the blessings we expect ? iW 
Is this the lot of 8 elect ? ‘ia 


Boast not, ye sons of earth, — e 
Nor look with scornful eyes ; ich 
Above your highest mirth, 
Our saddest hours we prize ; ae 
For tho” our cup séems tix’d 
There’s something secret sweetens all. 


: How harsh soe'er the way, | : 
Dear Saviour still lead on ; 
Nor leave us till we say, 
* Father thy will be done:” 
For thou alone hast Grankitup! 


Shall ty man 
Shall sinful dustrepme? 
How light compar'd with 
Finish dear Lotd what is bégun, 
Chon hey 


a 
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That all the ransoni’d of the Lord, 


Shall pass thro’ sorrows, grief, and woe, 
While to fair Canaan’s land they go. 


Many and great their trials are, — 
But ev'ry trial they shall bear; 
While they the, word of God regard, 
And cast their, burdens on the Lord, 


None of the saints shall-e’er be lost, rs 
Though on the foaming waves they're tost ; 
Yea tho’ the mighty billows rear, ay 
Yet Christ will bring them safe to shore. 

Now Wearest Lord, thine hand streteh-forth, — 
And give us strength, while here on earth ; 


Then take us to our wish’d-for home, 
Where pains and sorrows ne'er shall come. | 


Lord, how delightfal will it be, 
When we shall all thy glory see, 


And stand before thy sliining throne, 


But in the most melodious songs 


In that eternal world of bliss. 


TRIBULATION. 

CCLVI. 

Affliction.—t. 
T stands i i 

in great Jehovah's word, 
Never to feel a rising groan ’ 
Loud will we deliv 


+! 
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Attend the followers of the Lamb, | ip 
Who leave the world’s deceitful shore, 1) 
My Saviour thro’ the floods I seek ; ‘yd 
Let neither winds nor stormy mam 
Force back my shatter’d bark 
Amidst the roaring of 
My soul still bangs her on 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care, — ir, 


| 
‘O Lord, the pilot's part perform, 
. And guide and guard me thro’ the storm ; | 
| Defend me from each.threat'uing ill, 
Control the waves; say, Peace! be still. 
| 
fairest wind may I ride o'er 
3 watery deep, to solid shore ; | 
I'll bless the hand smooth’d the tide...) 
/ 


TRIBULATION, 
9 


Encompass’ with ¢louds of distress, 
And tempted all hope to resign, hd 


Disheerten’d. with waiting so 
I sink at thy feet with my | 

All plaintive I pour out my 

And stretch forth my ‘hands untoGod. 


Shine, Lord, and my terror shall cease, . 
The blood of stonement apply ; | 
lead me to Jesus fort peace, 
rock that is higher thanI: 
Speak, Saviour, for sweet is thy voice, . 
Thy presence is fair to behold, | 
I thirst for thy Spirit with cries 
And groanings that cannot be told, 


If sometimes {strive as T mourn, 
hold of thy promise to keep, . 
And plunge me again int : : 
While harrass’d and cast from thy sight, : 
The tenipter su with a roar, 
“ The Lord hath forsaken thee quite, 


© covenant OK 
Ah, tell me, how is it ri 


Some 


af 
. 
oF 


TRIBULATION. 


to rescue thou art, 


ifeer then’ art take it by 


zsus, lover.of my soul, | 
Let me to thy bosom fly, | 
While the billows roll, 
Hide me, O my Saviour, 
Till the storm of life is past; 


O receive my sou 
Other refuge haveImone, 


Hangs my helpless soul on thee! 
Still support and comfort me: — 
All my trust on thee is stay'd, 
All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing, 


Thou, O Christ;art all I want, _ 
Boundless jove in thee I ind; 

Raise the fallen, faint, 

_ Heal the sick gnd lead the blind: a 

Just and holy is thy name, f 
I am all feousness; | 

Vile and full of 
Thou art full of trith and grace. 

Javincible power, 


4 
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Plenteous gracé with thee i is 
Grace to pardon all m dy, 
Let the healmg streams 
Make and keep me pure ‘within 
Thou of life the fountaim art,, 
Freely letime take of thees 
Spring thou \up within my hearty nie 


W uen a guilty sinner’s g 
To a Saviour’s 

Satan will be fiercely trying 
To impede his way to Ged. 


Vieling all the truth of 

E’er proclaim there 'is:no: pardon, 
No salvation, life, or ences 


But no furious raging devil, | 
Shall the Sayiqur’s love 
He will conquer ev'ry evil, 
He will succour all the faint. 
238) 


Yes—the tender hearted Serious, 
Will his mighty pow’r exert, bask 

And reveal forgiving, favour, . dy 
To the trembling beast. 


Han 


4 
. 
| | \ 


Let me know thy 


TRI BULATION 


Hear the Lord on Calv'ry crying, 
“ See, ye sinners, a 
“ See your great, Redeemer dyin 
«See your loving, ning 
* See my bowels of compassion, 
Yearn o'er ev'ry troubled mind 
* See, O see, your great salvation ! » 
“ See, believe, and mercy find {” 
A gri rit calling on Jesus for aid and 


Esus, full of all compassion, 
salvation, > 
See I languish, anddics 


Oy, 
Overwhelm'd with helpless grief, 

Prostrate at thy feet repenting, 


Whither should a wretch be fiyi 

Whither from the dread of oe 
But to him who ever lives ? 


eo 


Hear then, blessed Saviour, hear me, & 

soul cleayetli to the dust; 
Send the Comforter to cheer me, 
Lo! im thee I’ put my trust. 


* 
| 
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TRIBULATION. 261 
On the. word ‘thy. ‘Plood 


Let thine,arm be now, revealed, 
Stay, O stay me, lest fall. 


yt > af. 
Let it never, rd, be 


Here’s a soul that perish’d, suing th 
For the Saviour’s 


Sav'd—the deed shal | spread 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 
All larepeurea with thy love, 


The pilgrim reviewing the way in which'the ' 


Lord hath led him.—t. M. 


T'wus far my God led me on, 
And made his truth and mercy known;. ©): 
My hopes and fears alternate rise, 


Thro’ this wide wilderness I roam, .. ‘ 
Far distant from my blissful home: 
let thy presence be my stay, »<f, 

And guard me in this dangerous way. | 

ete su vive? at 
Temptations every where annoy, 
And sins and snares my peace destroy ;..., nek. 
Although my soul for God is, 
An absent God I often mourn. : 


‘ 
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TRIBULATION. 
My soul with various tempests toss’ 

Her hopes o‘erturn'd, her projects cross’d, 
Sees every day new straits attend, : means 
And wonders where the scene wil! end, 


Is this, dear Lord, that thorn 

_ Are these the toils thy peo know, 
While in the wilderness b ow ? 


Comz, ye afflicted saints, 
Oft tempted todespair, 
Fly\to your great redeeming God, 


What though you noware thrown, __ 

| Yet, O exult, for Jess" voice, 
| D li tl im the 


The Saviour stands resolyd® 
To succour all the 

love's so great, be'limever leave 


"Tis even so, thy faith and love 
Doth all thy children’s graces prove ; 
"Tis thus our pride and self must fall, 
| That Jesus may be'all in all. 
| CCEXIV. 
im cast a your care. 
a 
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DRIBULATION. 


Our Lord doth sympathize - 
With every tender Lamb; 
And he'll support each tempted soul, 
Tine, 
Come, ye despondi 
No more indulge your fears ; 
From the refulgent throne of love, __.. 


Jesus, the Lord, appears. | 


lean ‘upon ‘his breast ; 

he'll receive our s@uls at ‘last, 


usvs, at thy comniand, 
I launch into the deép ; 
And leave my native land, 
Where sin lulls all | 
For thee I would the w resign, 
And sail to heaven mith shee. Canes 


Thou sit-my: Pilot wise 


My compass is th weal 
I have such a Lordt. 
I trust thy ‘faithfulness and power, 
To save me in the trying hour, 
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Tho! rocks and quick sands dep 
Thro’ all my passage lie by 
Yet Christ will safely keep, 

My anchor hope shall firm abide, 
And I each boisterous storm ‘outride. 


By faith Iseethe land, 

My soul, thy‘sails expand, eS, 
And fly to Jesus’ breast! 


Where winds and waves distress no mare... 


And storms forbear to 

Be thou, dear Lord, still nigh, 
Lest I should suffer loss : 

For more the treacherous calm f dread, 

Then tempests bursting o'er my head. 

A prosperous gale of grace, 

Waft me from all below, 
To heaven, m destin’d place! 

Then, in full sail, m a 

And leave the work ‘and sin behind rf 


| 
hath God enalted nowt 


J on all who love the Sayiour’s name, 
To sing his everlastibg fi | 

Great God! prepare ¢a heart and voice, 


| 
= 
| 
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CHRIST ALL IN ALL. 


Of “ Him” what wond'rous things are told ! 

In Him'what glories behold! 

For Him I gladly all things leave, . 

To Him, nly cleave. 

In Him all conthin’d, Bae. Saud 

By Him my feeble soul's sustain’d; 

From Him | all things now receive, petiveE ss 

Thro’ Him my 

With Him I daily Jove to walk, 

Of Him my soul delights to talk; *" 

On Him I cast my ev'ry-care, Sim cond 

Him que day appear. 

Bless Him, my soul, froin day to aay 

Trust Him to bring ‘thee on thy way ; 


Give Him thy poor, weak, sinful —, 
With Him, O part, 


Take Him for dina and righteousness, | - 
Make Him thy refuge. in distress ; ORE 
Love Him above all earthly joy, 


And Him in ev'ry thing employ. 


Praise Him in cheerfiil ‘pruteful songs 


To Him Lighest bolas 
‘Tis He who does your heav'n prepare, =, 


— 
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CCLXVII. 
Christ 

Gentz Lamb, « 
Thine, and obly thine lant; 
Take my body, spirit, 
Only thou possess the sa 
Whom have earth below? 
Only thee I'd wish to know; 
Whom have I in heav'n ‘but thee? 


Thou art all bao! 


All my treasure is above, 
All prepar'd 
Who the worth of love can teil ! ier 
Love in Christ, 


__ Nothing else may I 
Jesus be my whole desire, é 
Pleas’d with what thy bo ve 
Wean'd from:all the world besides. 


who have believed thro’ grace, 

n both great end small, 

Tat Jesus Christi all inal. 
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The Greek, the Jew, and such as we, 
Barbarian, Scythian, bond, or free ; 
Here find no separating wall, - 

For Jesus Christ is all in all. 


Gladly they his worthy name, 
And all his wondrous love ims 
While low before his thtone they fall, 
Then Jesus Christ is-all-in alt, 


He is their life from day to day, dire} 
He is their strength thro’ all the 
He saves from bondage, sin, and thrall, 
And is the christian’s all in 


He is the Lord their righteousness, 
He is their refuge in distress, 

He hears when saints upon him call, 
And proves himself their all in all. 


In all the fullness.of his love, 

He intercedes for them above ; 

The curse he bore—he drank the gall ! 
And pow he reigns their all im all, 
He guards their souls, he keeps their breath, 
He saves them in the hour of death; 

'@ From Jesus’ arms they ne’er can fall, 

Because he is their alFinall, 
In heav’n this truth will best be known, | 
When we surround his glorious throne; 
And, with th’ adoriag armies, fallj« . 
And Jesus sing, our all im all. 


‘ 
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J s awful name revere, 
In humble praise, with holy: fear; 
In glory thron’d divinely: bright, 
All worlds are nothing in his 


Cherubic legions, right and re, 

God’s greatest glony can't endure ; 

Who, while they bis beams from far,’ | 

Adore, and shfink t@ nothing there. 
| 

What then ate Adamis fallen race? | 
| Nothing but shame sad disgrace; 


Nothing buf madness yeigns within, 
Nothing ingulg’d and oyd but sim, 


* num'rous self-righteous. bost, 
Who fondly of their something boast, 
Will find their something, nothing 
Than what will prove them blind and poor, 


Nor ever boast what I have doue ; 
But at God's footstool hunibly fall, 
And Jesus be my all in all, 


I'm dear to God,'and'to the Lamb; 
Tho’ I have nothiig, 1 confess, 


All things in Jesus 1 possess.” 
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CHRIST ALL IN ALL, 


I can do nothien, Lord, ’tis true, 
Yet, in thy strength, can all things ie 
Nothing I merit, I own, 

Yet shall possess a sistas throne. 


“This somethin 
ing in sll but alin the; 

when in glory I appear, 


Saviour, may I be, 


T sing, favor'd saints, 
Remove your fears and lon 
Low at Immanuel’s footatool fall, 
And view him as your all in all. : 


No arm of flesh we make our trust, 
Nor place our hope in worms of sas nih 
Apollos, Peter, holy Paul, 
Acknowledge Christ their all in all, 


He arch'd the skies, he fix’ the sun, 

His glories thro’ creation run; 
All saints around this. earthly Wino 4 
Join to proclaim hum all in all, 


No righteousness, but, bis WE 
No ransom but, hja blond alones, 
While on the Father's name 
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Poor sinners come at his* mye: 
Receive the bounties of his hand 


Obey the gospel’ ul 


oJ before thy face fall, 
My Lord, my life. my hope, my all ! 
For I have no where else to flee, 
No sanctuary Lord but thee. < 


In thee I every glory view, : 
Of safety, strength, and beauty too! 
Beloved Saviour! ever be 


A sanctuary unto me, 


Whatever woes and fears betide, 

In thy dear bosom let me hide; __. 
And, while I pour my soul to thee, 
Do thou my sanctuary be. : 


Thro’ life, and all its changing scenes, , 
And all the grief that intervenes, 

"Tis this supports my fainting heart, 
That thou my sanctuary art.“ 


- When I must bow my head and die; 


Jesus 
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ALL IN ALL. © 271. 


He frou the grave my dust will raise, — Das 
And, when in glory I appear, 
He'll be my sanctuary there. 


J ESUS is saith the word, 
What comfort this trath afford 
Aud those who in his name believe, dex 
With joy this»precidas truth receive. 


To them he is precious — 
Than life and ull its are ; tae 
More precions thuif their daily food 
More precious than their ‘vital blood 


Not health, nor wealth, nor somiding 
Nor earth's deceitful, empty 

With all its pomp and ali its glare, 

Can with a precious Chitist’ 


He’s precious, in his preciotis blood, 

That pard’ning and sout cleanshig food! 
Hc’s precious in his righteousness, pis 
That everlasting heav'nly dress) 


In every office he gor! 


‘He's precious to his people stil?” 


* 
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As they draw near their jourmey’s end, 5 
How precious is their heavenly friend ! , 
And, when in death they bow their head, 
He's precious on a dying bed. 


In glory, Lord; may I be basi 
And with thy ptecious mercy crown’d ; 
Join the glad song, and there adore 
A precious Christ for evermore, — 


am. 


CCLXXI. 
God all in M. 
Mr God my life my love, 

To thee, to thee 1 call; 


I cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. — 


Thy shining grace can cheer, . 
This dungeon where I dwell ; 

Tis paradise if thou art here, 
If thou depart ‘tis hell. 


' The smilings of thy face, > 
How amiable theyare! 

"Tis heav'n to rest in thine embrace, 
And no where else butthere, 


venly place, . 
If God his residence remove, 


Or but conceal his face. 
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CHRIST ALL iN. ALL. 


Nor earth, nor all the sk 
Can one delight be sh 

No, not a drop‘of real } 
Without thy presence 


Thou art the seaof love, 
Where all my pleasures roll ; 


The circle where my passions move, 


= 
CCLXXIV. 
God my only —C. 


Mx my portion, and my love, 


My everlasting all; 
I’ve none but thee. in beav'n abave, 
on this earthly ball’: 


What empty things are al the skies, 
And this inferior clod! . 

There's nothing here deserves my joys, 
There's nothing like my Ged, 


To thee we owe ous wealth and friends, 
And health and safe abode ;. 

Thanks to thy name, for meaner things, 
But they are not my God, 


How vain a toy is glitt’ring oitins: 
If once compar'd to thee? 


~~ 


Or what's my safety or my health, 


Or all my friends to me,» |» 
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Were I possessor of the earth, 
And call'd the stars my.own; 
Without thy graces, and thyself, ~ 
I were a wretch undone, | 


Let others stretch their. arms like seas, 
Grant me the visite.of thy 
And I desire no more. oe 


/ How light, while supported by grace, 


Are all the affictions I see, 

To those the dear Lord of my peace, 
My Jesus has suffer’d for met. 

To him ev'ry comfort 
Above what the fieaids have i in bell 


And sliall not sing as go; -- 


That Jesus avery well 


That Jesus, who stoop’ frém his thine 
To pluck sucha brand from the fire ; 


‘Awretch that had nought of his 


Not even a boly desire! 
My only inheritance, sin, 

A slave to rebellion and lust; - 
Polluted without and within, 


i 
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ENCOURAGEMENT. 275 
3 Such was'l when Jesus look’d 
x 


When none but himself could relieve; > 
What coafil I expect but a frown ? 


Yet he graciously smil’d, and said, ‘Live , 
And shall I impatiently fret... 


And mutmur beneath bis kind 
His love and his mercy forget,:. 
And fly in the face of my God 2 i SN: 

ed +> 

Aud sitig of go: 
He'll purge a 


Gon moves ir a mysterious way 

His wonders to.perform ; 
He plants is fotstepe inthe 


Deep in unfathomable. mines 
Of never- ‘skill, | 

He. treasures up his bright designs, 
And ware bis sov wal 


Light shining out of darkness.—c. 
| 


376 ENCOURAGEMENT 


Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, 
The clouds ye so much dread 

Are big with mercy, and shall break 
Tn blessings on your head. * 


Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him“for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 


His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding ev'ty hour; — 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 

But sweet will be the flower, =~ 
Blind unbelief is sureto’err, 
And scan his work in vain; «> 
God iis his own interpreter, ei 
And he will make it plain. 


“CCLXXVIL. 
Waiting in hope.—c. M. 
'T ux saints should never be dismay'¢, 


Nor sink in hopeless fear, - 
For when they least expect his aid, 
The Saviour will appear. 


Blest proofs of pow’r and grace divine 
Are taught us in his word ; 

May every deep-felt care of mine 

Be trusted with the Lord. 


| 


_ BNCOURAGEMENT. 


_ Wait for his seasonable aid, 
And though it tarry, await ; 

The promise may be long delay ‘d,. 
But cannot come too late. 


Weak 


Your harps ye trembling saints, 
Down from the roti take ; 
Loud, to the praise of love a 


Bid eviey,string 


Though in a.foreign land, 
And far from heay’n our home; 

Still nearer. to: our house above 
We ev'ry moment come. 


His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine ;; » 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall queuch ; spark divine. 


The of his choice, 
He will not cast away; 
Yet do not always, bere i ios 
On Tabor's mount to stay. 


Yet learn,,in every state, 
To make his will your own; 
And when the joys of sense depare — 


To walk by faith alone. 
BB 


rat? 


Still on his love.’ asi! wh 
At all events rely 6! 

The very hidings Of fades 
Shall train thee’ up for joy? 


Tarry*his leisure thea; 
Although he seem, to 


A moments intercourse wit him 


Thy grief. withovempay. 
As thy days thy strength vhidll M. 


A saint; to Christ 
Thy Saviour’s promi8e heat ; 
His faithful word declarey 
That as thy days thy stren?tli' be. 


Let not thy heart a he say 
How shall I-stand thet rying ay yt" 

He has engag’d by firm 

That as thy days.thy 


Thy faith is weak thy foes are strong, pel je 
And if the conflict shotfy’be'léng,“” 
The Lord will make the tenipter 
For as thy days’ thy streigth shall be. 


When call'd to bear the weighty ‘dross, 
Or sore afflictiqns, pain, or Toss; 
Or deep distress, Or pioverty,)," 
Still as why days thy strength shall be. 


/ 
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ENCOURAGEMENT, 279. 


When ghastly death,appears. in, view, 
Christ's, presence sliall thy fear subdue, ; 
He comes ‘to set ‘thy 
And as thy days thy strength shall he. 

Mutual encouragement Bath- Abbey tune, 7's. 
here’ 
Fight we must, but should not fear; 
Foes we have but we've a friend, 
One that loves us to the end: 
Forward, then, with courage go, i. 
Long we shall not dwell below ; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 
“ Child; your’ Father calls—Come home !” 
In the way a thousand snares 
Lie, to take us unawares ; 
Satan, with malicious art, | 
Watches each unguarded part: 
But from satan’s malice free, 
Saints shall soon yictorious be ; 
Soon the joytul péws will Come, | 
“ Child, your Father calls—Come home!” 
But of all the foes we meet, 
None, so, oft mislead our feet, - 
betray us into sin, 
Like the foes that dwell within: - 
Yet, Jet nothing spoil your peace, 
ist will also conquer these; _ 
Then the joyful news will come, 
“Child, your Father home !” 
BB 
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280 ENCOURAGEMENT. 
Christ's care for his people.—11's 


O zion, afflicted with wave upon wave, 
Whom no man can comfoit, whom no man can 

With darkness surrounded, by terrors dismay'd, 
Ju toiling and rowing thy strength is decayed. 


Forget thee I will not, I cannot, thy name 
Engrav'd on my heart doth for ever remain; 
The palms of my hands whilst I look on, I see 
The wounds I received when suff’ring for thee, 


I feel at my heart all thy sighs and thy groans, 
For thou art most near me, my flesh and my 
bones ; 
Tn all thy distresses thy head feels the pain, 
Yet all are most needful, not one is in vain. 


Then trust me and fear not, thy life is secure, 
My wisdom is ‘perfect, supreme is my pow'r; 
In Jove 1 correct thee, thy soul to refine, 

To make thee at length in my likeness to shine 


The foolish, the fearful, the weak are my care, 
The helpless, the hopeless, I hear their sad 

prayer, 
From all their afflictions my glory shall spring, 
The deeper their sorrows, the louder they'll sing, 


be 
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ENCOURAGEMENT. 
CCLXXXIV. 
The weak not to be despised.—c. MN. 


: Lar not the strong the weak despise, 
Their faith, tho’ small, is true; | 

Tho’ low they seem in others eyes, . ) 
Their Saviour seem’d so too, 


Nor meanly of the tempted think, 
_ For, O what tongue can tell 

How low the Lord of life must sink, 
Before he vanquish’d hell! 


The least believer is a saint, 

‘\- And if our growth be slow, 
We should not therefore tire and faint, 
Since Christ himself could grow. 


- As in the days of flesh he grew 


In wisdom, stature, grace ; 
So in the soul that’s born anew, 


He keeps a gradual pace. _ 


CCLXXXV. 


| ‘The saints taking in the promise 
: of God, and the prospect of certain glory.—CuM, 
Hk is a God of sov’reign love, 


That promis'd heaven to me, 
And taught my to 


Where 
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Lord right hand, 

hen come,the joyfulday; . 

Come death and some celestial band, 
To bear my soul away. 


God has laid up in heav'n for me — 
‘A crown which cannot fade ; 
The righteous jadge at that great day 

Shall place it on my head. 


Nor hath the King of grace decreed 
This prize’for me alone; 
But all who love and tong to see’ 
The appearance of his Son. | 


Jesus the Lord shall guard me safe 
From ‘ev'ry ill design ; 

~ And to his heavenly kingdom take 
This feeble soul of mime. 


God is my everlastin aid, 
And hell shall rage in vain; 
To him be highest ‘glory paid! — 


Aad endless praise— Amen. 
— — 
CCLXXXVI. 
An prospect for believers.—c. 


Ex ALT, ye saiuts, the Lord your king, 
While time incekdent’ moves ; 


Christians of grace should’ always sig, 
For Jesus always loves. 


< 
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THRE CHURCH. 


Swift as the winged moments roll, 
Our feet to Canaan move; - 
And soon shall each enraptur'd souk 
Be swallow'd up in love. 


Soon shall the heavenly gates unfold, 
To us, theit pearly leaves, 
And we,shall with ‘these eyes behold 
What now our faith believes. 


There shall our disembody'’d souls, 
With all they seek be bless’d; 

And bathe, till time no longer rols, 
In undisturbed-rest. 


Then, with our glorious Lord didadinn, 
Betwixt the opening skies, 

And hear his voice the mountains rend, 
And see the dead arise. 


And (while in flames the wicked burn) 
With bodies heavenly fair, 
Home with our Jesus we'll return, 
And sing his praises there, ba 
At the settlement of a church; or, the ordina- 
tion of a Minister. 132,.—L. 


‘WV were shall we go to seek andfind = 
An habitation for our God, 

A dwelling for th’ eternal mind, 
Amongst the sons of leh and blood. 


28a 


THE cuURCH. 


The God of Jacob, chose the hill 
Of Zion for his ancient rest, | 


And Zion is dwelimg still, 
His church is with his presence blest. 


Here vill I-fix my gracious throne, 
_ And reign for ever (saith the Lord). 
Here shall my power and love ‘be kiown, 
And blessings shall my: word, 


Here I,will meet the poor, 


And’fill their souls: with living bread ; 
Sinners that waitebefore my duor, 


j "+ With sweet provisions shall be fed. 


- Girded with truth and fall of grace, 


My priests, my miiisters shall shine ; 
Not Aaron in his costly dress,” 


Made an appearance divine, 


The saints le to contain 


Their mward joys, shall shout and sing ; 
The Son of DaVid here shall reign, 


And Zion triumph in her king: & 
. 
the divelling of God ealm 192. 


Tue Lordin Ziotrplac’d his name, 
His ark was settled: there ; 

To Zion ge whole nation cdme | 
To worship thrice a year. 
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CCXC. 
The church the garden of Christ. M, 


Dion's a garden wall’d around, 
Chosen and made peculiar ground ; 
A little spot inclos'd by grace, 

Out of the world’s wide wilderness. 


Like trees of and spice we stand, _ 
Planted b the Father’s hand ; 

And all his springs in Sion flow, 

To make the young plantation grow. 


Awake, O heavenly wind, and come, 

Blow on this garden of perfume ; ‘ 
Spirit divine ! deseend and breathe, _ 

A gracious gale on plants beneath. 


Make our best spices flow abroad, 
To entertain our Saviour God! 


And faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And every grace bb ective 


The city of God on earth 1. M. 

No earthly city ean compare rs. 
With Zion, when her Lord is there ! 


Her gifts like golden turrets rise, 
Her fervent graces reach the skies. 
. 
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Her stately walls are girt with pow’r, i 
Safety and strength compose her tow’r; 
Firm on a rock her palace stands, 

The glory of the Builder's hands, 


A river full of peace and love, 
For ever flowing frem above, 

Makes her inhabitants rejoice, 

And tunes with praise each mourner’s voice. 


Here all the graces live and reign, 
A fruitful and. a.glorious tram! 
Their happy influence shed abroad, 
And points us to the Author—God, 


Faith, eagle from her nest, 
Mounts up-in'search of heavenly rest ; 
And love, like incense from the fire, _ 
Ascends in flames of strong desire. 


Patience, that lb stil 
; Submissive waits Jehovah's will ; 

- And lively hope that-liéte her head 
Beyond the of the dead, 


all the heayen-born Sons of grace, 
Proclaim the King of Zion’s praise ; 
Whose name, from ev'ry 


| 
| 


WORSHIP, 


Yes—beneath those honour’d wafers, 


Great Immanuel was baptia’d ; 
Out of which he then ascended, 
And the Father was well pleas’d. 


Love constrains you all to, follow 
Jesus to his liquid grave ; . 
Now look up expect his presence, | 


Which he’s promis’d you have. 


Jesus, come, thine 
May we gladly see and feel ; 

Cause, O cause the heaven's to open, 
And thy wond'rous love reveal. 


Come thou promiag Holy S 
Fill thy saints with joys 

Now display the Saviour’s 

Make Immanuel’s 4 ogee shine. 


CCXCV. 


293 


Believers encouraged to be baptized.—r. M, 


Repent, and be baptiz’d, 
Saith your redeemit Lord ; 
Ye all are now appriz 
That ’tis your word ; 
Arise, arise, without delay, 
And his divine 


| 
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994 ORDINANCE OF BAPTISM. 


Ye penitential race, 
Who fall at Jesus’ feet, 
Sav'd by his glorious e, 
Come to his will submit ; 
And, be baptiz’d without delay, 
And his divine command obey. 


Come, ye believing’train,, 
No more this truth withstand ; 
No longer think it vain, | 
To honour God's command ; 
But haste, arise, without delay, 
And be baptiz’d in Jesus’ way. 


i 


 OCXCVI. 


Christ crucify'd viewed in Baptism.—r. 


Berevers in Jesus our Lord, 
Beloved for ever of God ; 

Who truly believe in his word, 
And trust in Immanuel’s blood, 


Remember your priest is a king, : 
_ Whose honor your hearts must approve ; 
Come bow to his sceptre and sing, 
His great and unchangeable love. 


Think how he was nail’d to the cross, 
Ask why he thus suffer’d and died ; 
"Twas surely for sinners like us, 


The blood issued forth from his side. 


/ | | 
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How glorious is the watery way, 


.WORSHIP. 


Chastised and wounded was he, 
Before he ascended his throne: 

This Saviour who suffer'd for thee, 
Before was baptized by John, 


His footsteps ye saints now pursue, 
Your leader’s ensample regard ; 

Such precedent calls upon you, 
Through water to follow your Lord. 


So glorious a pattern in view, 
Sufficiently sanctions the way; 
His conduct was righteous and true, 


Arise then and make no delay. 


CCXCVII, 
The same.—S. M. 


Here we the deep descend, 
With faith in Jesus’ blood ; 

On his atonement we 
While plung’d beneath the ‘flood. 


Baptiz’d into our head, 
We leave the watery grave ; 


Ascending after him who bled, 
Our guilty souls to save. 


CCXCVIII, 
Baptized into Christ, &g.—t. M. 


With Jesus in mine eye ; 
While on the flood I look, and say, 
Here did my Saviour lie! | 
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O’erwhelm’d in wrath, and buried deep, 
In death’s tremeridous bands ; ; 
He uncorrupted rose from sleep, ct 
And now in heaven stands. | 


Thus ir a figure now I see, 
The path Immanuel trod ; 

And following on, baptiz'd I'll be, 
As was my Saviour God. 


To sin, to self, and Moses dead, . 
| I’m ready for the grave ; | 

Baptized in to Christ my head, 

I live no more a slave. 


But rising from my deathly tomb, 
My grave-clothes Ilay by; 
And as a child of Zion’s womb, 
On love's vast arms ! lie. 


CCXCIX, 


icing on seeing regenerate Persons come 
into the church thro’ Christ, acknowledged 
baptism.—P. M. 


Gian we see more children coming 
To their Father’s house below ; 

After all their sinful roaming, 

They are brought their God to know, 


‘ 
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WORSHIP, 


With what pleasure we behold them, 
Since our Saviour they confess; 

Satan could no more deceive them, 
With a fig-leaf righteousness. 


Here they come themselves denying, 
Taking up their cross and shame ; 
On their Saviour’s blood relying, 
While baptized in his name. 
CCC. 


Enon.—s. M. 


Near Salem, John was found, 
And Enon’s stream he priz’d ; 
Because its waters did abound, 
“ They came and were baptizd.” 


Thus all who are redeem’d, 
And of God's will appriz’d ; 
By them the truth is much esteem’d, 
They come to be baptiz’d. 


God’s word they venerate, 
Since he hath them chastis’d ; 
In heart they are regenerate, 
And ought to be baptiz’d. 


Can water be forbid, 

Or ways of truth disguis'd? 
The path of Christ must not be hid, 
He surely was baptiz‘d. 
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Thou heavenly Lamb come down, 
That truth be not despis’d ; 

Thy saints with saving blessings crown, 
While here they are baptiz’d. 


CCCI. 


Saints encouraged to own Christ in baptism.— 
C. M. 
Yer trembling saints behold the Lamb, 
See him point out the way ; 
For John baptizd the great I AM, 
In Jordan's stream he lay. 


Come after me, Immanuel cries, 
Fear not the frowns of men ; 
I send my servants to baptize, 
And will be with them then. 


Although this mode to some appear, 
A superstitious 

Arise, obey, my precept ; 

Baptizing I enforce. 


My ordinances shall abide, 
And saints shall be baptiz’d ; 
In vain mistaken souls deste." 


The truth is undisguis'’d. 


° 


WORSHIP, 


Yx who boldly own your Saviour, 

And his footsteps fully trace ; 

Now ye shew, by just behaviour, 
How you trust m sov'reign grace. 


In the water now descending, 
‘Call to mind the sinner’s friend ; 
On his precious blood depending, _ 
There’s salvation without end, 


From his lofty throne in glory, 

Hear him preach the crimson flood ; 
Hear him tell the amazing story, 

How he was baptiz’d in blood. 


** Children see my mangled body, 
** Rudely torn upon the tree; 

‘“‘ View my streaming blood and study, 
Your Redeemer’s agony. 


Gaze upon my suff'ring Spirit, 
“ Ask, why thus did Jesus die? 

** Why was needful all his merit ?” 
"Twas to bring his brethren nigh, — 


O thou precious loving Jesus, 
Thine’s an heart affecting tale; 

Let thy precious blood release us, 
While baptized in this vale. — 


a 


Christ acknowledged in baptism.—r. m1. 
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Come, own your Lord 


CCciiL. n to anid 
Breathing for the Spirit in biptiom —p 
Dove on thee. depending, 
rown this ord’nance b descending, 
From the throne of Christ above. 
While we trace the steps of Jesus, 
And behold his great design’; =” 


Burst all fetters and release us, 
O thou paraclete divine. 


Father, Son, and Holy Spit, 


Triune God whom we adore; 
Fill us with a Saviour's merit, 
Now henceforth and evermore. 


=— 
CCCIV, 


Following Christ in baptism.—P. 
YW highly favour'd gaits of God, 


Redeem’d by Jesus’ precious blood, ng 
Lift up your Heads to day ; ition ic 


Muse on his admire 
On your baptizing day. 


Come, follow Jesus at his call, 
Be not asham'd ! 
At once he freely bore; 
Baptiz’d in water, then in ‘Blood, 
In suff’rings your Saviour, stood, 
To pay your ei 


4 

4 

a 

/ 


WORSHIP. 


As king of Salem now he reigns, 
Expects the fruit of all bis pains, 


your salvation prov'd ; 
He sways his sceptre uncontroal'd, - 


sheep 


Example and command he gi 


bapt 
The Saviour’s way becomes your choice, 


The sume.— 7's. 


Lorp behold thy children now, 
Low before thy ire bow ; 

Drawn by leve, and wash'd in blood, 
Here they own thee in the flood. 


Thou hast suff'red in their stead, 
O thou cov'nant bead ; 


See them trav'ling after thee, 
Mere tradition new they flee. 


—_ conduct is their guide, 

Here they view the crucified ; 
After him they freely go, 
Other pathe they do not 


301 
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O thou everlasting Rock, __ 

Deign to lead thy little flock } Bay 
See those sheep to Zion come, te 
Bless them in their passage home. 


Thou hast taught their souls the 
Up to life and endless day, | nd] 
in their path-way shed thy love, . 4) 
"Till they join the saints above. | 


they reach the blissful place, 

All their song will be of grace; __. J 
Deeply plung’d in love's vast flood, 
In the depth they'll praise their God. 


ROPE 
A solemn view of the design 
of buptism.—c. 


How great and solemp is the thing, 
For which we here are come; 

To view the death of Zion’s King, 
And gaze upon his tomb. 


To see him under death's arrest, 
Enter the’ dismal brave; _ 

Awhile in that dark’ cell to rest, 
Our mortal flesh to Save. 

To see him in his. gtave-clothes lie, 
His life and glory gone 


To ask ourselves the reason why,, 
This wond'rous deed was done. 


the ordinance 


ag 
44 
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To view the wounds of which he died, 


And own our sins the cause ; 
To honor Christ the crucified, 
Adhering to his laws. 


To trace him rising from the tomb, 
In vict’ry over all; 

The first-born Son of sature’s womb, 
» That rose no more to fall. ' 


Here humble saints your tribute pay, 
A risen Saviour sing ; pa 
Come be baptiz’d without delay, 
In honour of your 


Admiring the conduct of the Sheep of Christ 
in following him.—s. M. 


iru pleasure we behold, 

Emmanuel’s offspring come; 

As sheep are gather'd to the fald, 
And left no more to roam, *: 


The way the Shepherd trod, 
They freely choose to go; ar 
fn ve this world bel ow. 


This watery path they ope, 
Their Saviour's cross they View; 
And resting on his blood alomé, 


By faith through, 
p 


< 
4 
| 
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Among the flock they rest, 

In pastures fresh and green ; yor IE 
With peace and safety ever blest, “show 
And pleasures all serene. 


M 


ceva. 


Christ adored by his desciples who are baptised 
according to his command,—?,M. 


Ox yonder glorious height, . 
My best beloved reigns ; uti 
O’er all the saints in light, os 

"Phroughout the heavenly plains : 

My soul now sing his cleansing blood, | 

Exalt thy great redeeming God. 

He left the world of light, 

And viel'd himself im clay; 

He by his saving might, 
Put all my sins away: 

My soul no sing, &c. 


He broke the serpent’s head, | 

Removd the stingofdeath; 
He suffer'd in my stead, | 
For me resigu’d his breath ; 

soul now sing, &¢. A 


He triumph’'d o'er the grave, | 
The pow'rs of helidefyd; 
Led satan as a slave, | 
The very day he died : 
‘My soul now sing, d&c. it 


\ 
~ 
. 
- 


He sent his word, 
Where darkness,Jong had rig bie 
Proclaim’d himself the Lordy: 
And multitudes were 
Desciples all became baptiz’d, 
While Jesus’ cleansing they priz’d. 


Go preach, said he, to all, 
Believing souls baptize 
And teach both ‘great’ small, | 
My ordinance to prize; 
And let them sing of cleansing blood; 
am their great redeeming God: 


CCCIX, 


Seeking souls invited to follow the Lamb. bd 7. 


WHounate souls, who seek salvation - 


Thro’the Lamb's redeeming blood; 
Hear the voice of revelation, 


Tread the path that Jesus trod : 
Flee to him your only Saviour, 
In his mighty name confide; 
In the whole of your behaviour, — 
Own him as your sovereign guide. 


Hear the bless’d Redeemer call 


Listen to his gracious voiceg © 


Dread no ills that can befall you, 
While you make his ways your choice: 
DD 3 


7 
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BAPTISM. 


Jesus Leteach believer’ 
** Be baptized in my name :” 
He himself in Jordan's river 


Was immers’d beneath the stream, 


Plainly here his-footsteps tracing, _ 
Follow him without delay;) 


Gladly his commantl embracing), 
Lo! your captain leads the way: er 

View the rite with understanding, 
Jesus’ grace before you lies; 

Be interr'd at his commanding, 
After his example nee. 


= 
Buried with Christ in beptism.—8. 1 


resus, mighty King in Sion! 
Thou alone our guide shall be ; 

Thy commission-we rely‘on, | 
We would:follow none but thee. > 


at 


“4 


As an emblem uf thy passion, 
And thy vict’ry o'er the grave ; 
We who know thy great salvation - 
. Are baptia’d beneath the wave... — 


Fearless of the world's despisiug,, 
We the ancient path pursue; 2" 
Buried with our Lord, 


Toa new. 


j 


| 
i 
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WORSHIP 


"THE LORDS SUPPER. 


Ar thy commend, our dearest Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying feast 

Thy blood like wine adorns thy board, — 

And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 


Our faith adores thy bleeding love, __ 
And trusts for life m one that died; 

We hope for heavenly crowns above, _ 
From a Redeemer crucified, 


Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 
And fling their scandals on thy cause ; 

We come to boast our Saviour’s name, 
And make our triumphs m his cross! | 


With joy we tell the scoffingage, 
He that was dead as left his tomb, 
He lives above their utmost rage, | 
And we are waiting till he come. 


Praiae for redemption by Wood: 


Foun every tongue to sing 

The anercies of our 
The love our King) 

Let every heart record : i" 
He say us from the wrath of God, 
And paid our ransom with his blood. 


THE LOBDS.SUPPER. 


What woud zeus, 
We sinn'd, and Jesus died; 


He wrought ‘the righteoDsaess, 
And we were justifi 


: 
r@n-the score to le extreme 
And ail the debt.was on him 


Hell was.our desetty oni) booid yd 
And he that hell eumlur'd, pwo 


Guilt broke his guiltless heart 


a 


With wrath that’ rot 


We bruis'd his body, spilt his blood, 
And both hiéav’nly food. 


The Lord's, Supper, a feast.—c. 
4 


dolefal night; before his death, 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Did almost with his latest breath, 
This solemn feast ordain. . 


To keep thy feast, Lord, we are met, 
And to remember thee’: 
Help each believer to'repeat, 
For me, he died ; for me, 7 
Thy suff’rings, Lordj-each sacted | 
‘o our remembrance brings)" 
We eat the bread, and drink the wine. 
But think on nobler things. . 


O, 


COCKXIII. 
j 
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O, tune our tongues, and set in frame 
Each heart that pants to thee, 

To sing, “‘ Hosanna to the Lamb, 

“ The Lamb, that dy'd for me.” Hal. 


CCCKIV. 
Grace and glory by the death of Christ,—c.. 


Sirtine around our Father's board, 
We raise our tuneful breath ; 

Our faith beholds her dying Lord, 
And dooms our sins to death. 


_ We see the blood of Jesus shed, . 
Whence all our ons rise ; 

The sinner views th’ atoncment made, 
And loves the sacrifice. 


Thy cruel thorns, thy shameful, cross 
Procure us heavenly crowns : ‘ 

Our highest gain springs trom thy loss, 
Our healing from thy wounds. 


O! ’tis impossible that we | 
Who dwell in feebie clay, 

Should equal suff'tings bear for thee, 
Or equal thanks wepay. | 


€ 
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 CCEXV. | 
Pardon and strength from 
sn 
ATHER, we wait to feel thy grace, 
To see thy glories shine, a Has 
‘The Lord will his own’ table bless, 4 "| 
And make the feast divine. a The 
We touch, we taste the heavenly bitelt 
We drink the sacred cup, 
With outward forms our sense is fed, 
Our souls rejoice in hope. | 
We shall appear before the throne 
Of our forgiving God, 4 KE 
Dress’ in the garments of his Son, ade 
And sprinkled his blood. Th 
We shall be vavag to run the race, i 
And climb the upper sky ; ol 
Christ will support our souls with grace, rS 
has a large supply. 
-CCOXVI. 


Viewing Jesus in his own ww! 
I LOVE the of thy 
Thro’ which my Lord:isiseen, 
And long to meet my Saviour's 


| A 
| 
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WORSHIP, S19 

O, that the happy hour were come, © 
To change my faith to sighth > * 

1 shall behold my Lord at home 


In a diviner. light. 


Haste, my beloved, and remeve itl 
These interposing days ; 

Then sbafl my passions all be loye, 6 
And all my pow’rs be praise. 


| CCCAVIL. 


The same.—c. M. 


Herr at thy table, Lord, we meet, 
feed on food divine 
Thy body is the bread we eat, 
Thy precious blood the wine. 


He that preperes this’ rich repast, 
Himself comes down and dies ; 
And then invites us, thus to feast 
Upon the sucrifice, 


His body torn with rndest hands, 
Becomes the finest bread ; | 

And with the blessing he éominands, 
Our noblest hopes are fed. 


ln purple: térfents rin, 

Hath fill’d this with gen'rous wint, 
That cheers both God and man, Jude: ix. 13. 


| 
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Sure there was never love so free, — at No 
Dear Saviour, divine! 

Well thou may’st claim that heart of me, 
Which owes so much to thine. 


Yes, thou, thro’ grace, shalt have my heart, 
My soul, my strength, my all; 

With life itself I'd freely part, 
_ My Jesus at thy call. 


=— 
CCCXVIII. 


On the Supper of the Lord.—8. 7. 


N OW we come to sup with Jesus, 
Here we see the table spread ; 
What can so revive and c 
As a taste of living bread. 


Bread with wine to shew us Jesus, 
Both unite to preach the Lamb: 
What can so deli ht and please us, 

As a sight of Christ, I AM. 


At our Father's table, Jesus, 
All im all is ever found ; 

What can so support and ease us, = - 
As a sight that sin is drown’d. 


Here we sing the blood of Jesus,,_ 

Cleansing blood we sing of now; 

What can so in truth release us, 
As the blood these emblems show. 


| 
| He 
“ As 
M 
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Me 
All 
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Nothing like the blood of Jesus,... 

Can be found to suit our cases... G 

What can be to us so.precious, 
As the smiles of Jesus’ face...) 


= 
The same.—T's. 
Arr thy table dearest Lord, 
Here we meet with one accord ; 


As thy children-here we come, 
May we find thy house our home, 


Jesus’ flesh and blood we view, 

While we keep this feast anew ; 

Hung’ring, thirsting, here we come, 

May we feel ourselves at home, .. 

From the world’s wide arms we flee, 2 OY 
Leaving all to dwell with thee; } 
O thou precious Saviour come, nal: 
Thy kind presence makes ourhome, = = 


May we all now sup with God, 
All rejoice in cleansing blood; ~ 

Join to sing of joys to come, 
Sing of heav’n our final home. 


cy 


| 

‘ 


&i4. THE LORD's SUPPER, 


COCCKX, | 
Rejocing in the good thinies of J Jesu table — 
P. M. 


| How sacred is thy temple Lord, 

How rich the dainties of thy board, 
How good the bread we eat ; 

The entertainment’s all of grace, 

Or we had ne'er enjoy'd a place, 
So near the Saviour’s feet. 


What scenes of love are here unfurl’d, of 
What openings of the upper world, . .., 
In Jesus’ cross appear! 
Here saints their Saviour’s love behold, 
The half of which can ne'er be told, 
No tongue can make it clear, 


No otlier cord could hold the Lamb, 

Or safely bind the great I AM, 
To save the chosen race; | 

In bands of love he bled and died, 

"T'was love that bound the crucified, 
To suffer in our'place: 


CCCXXI. 


- 


Anxounp this social board, 
In sweetest bonds of love; 
We take our seat before the Lord, 


In hope to meet above: 


The same.—s. M. 


WORSHIP. 


_We view the bread and wine, 
And eall to mind our friend ; 
Each living soul may say, he’s mine, 
My Jesus without end. 


Memorials of*our Priest, 
Before our eyes appear ; 

With pleasure may we keep the feast 
Since Jesus Christ is here. 


_ A feast of sacred wine, 
Of living bread we see; 
A feast of sovereign love divine, » 
Prepared on Calv'ry's tree. 


Ye hung’ry, thirsty, come, 
Draw near, and freely take ; 

Your Saviour kindly saith ¢here's room, 
Make free for Jesuis’ sake. 


There’s room by Jesus’ side, 
And room beneath his feet ; 
Room for the humble.to abide, 
Where his redeemed 


CCCXXII. 


Boldness thro’ the blood of 


with reconciling blood, 

I dare approach thy throve O God; 
Thy face no frowning aspect wears, 
Thy hand no vengelul — bears ! 
BE 


} 
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Th’ incircling rainbow, peaceful sign ! 
Doth with refulgent brightness shine ; 
And while my faith beholds it near, 

I bid farewell to every fear. 


Let me my grateful homage pay, _ AS 
With courage smg with fervour pray ; 

And tho’ myself a wretch undone, 

Hope for acceptance thro’ thy son, 


Thy Son, who on the accursed tree’ 
Expir'd to set the vilest free ; 

On this I build my only claim, 

And all I ask is in his name. 


CCCXXIII. 
The office of the Holy Ghost.—6.. 


Hloxy Ghost, by him bestow'd, 
Who suffer'd on the tree, 
Take of my Redeemer’s blood, 
And shew it unto me, 


Thou the sweet revealer art 
Of his righteousness divine ; 
Now assure my sprinkled heart, 
That God thro’ him is mine. 


é 
f 
al 
| 


WorsHiP. 
€CCXXIVv, 
| Before Sermon. om 
- Hoxton. 


Tuy presence gracious God, afford, 

Prepare us to receive thy word ; | 

Now let thy voice engage our ear, 

And faith be mix’d with what we hear ; 

Chor. Ttius, Lord, thy waiting servants bless, 
And crown thy gospel with success. 


Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 

And fix our hearts and hopes above ; 

With food divine may we be fed, — 

And satisfied with living bread ; 

Chor. Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless, 
And crown thy gospel with success, 


To us thy saercd word apply, ' 


With sov'reign power and energy ; 

And may we, in thy faith and fear, 

Reduce to practice what we hear; 

Chor. Thus, Lord, thy waiting. servants bless, 
And crown thy gospel with success, 


Father, in us thy Son reveal, 
Teach us to know and do thy will ; 
Thy Spirit send, thy love display, . 
And guide us to the realms of day; , 
Chor. Thus, Lord, thy waiting servants bless, 
And crown thy gospel, with success, 


EES 
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CCCXXV. 
Before Sermon.—s. M. 


W ERE now about to hear, 
A gospel fraught with blood; 
May we all stand at Zion's gate, 0 
To know the mind of God. 
To this great end apply, | 
Thy word, thou Prince.of Peace; ew 
And our longiug sduls 


The sweets of gospel grace. . 
Now may the Holy Ghost, 
“Break every stony heart; 
Take of the glorious things of Christ, = 
And heavenly life impart. 
| 
For a blessing on the word preached.—t, ©. 


auess thy servant, dearest Lord, 
While he shall preach thy word ; 
_ May he declare delightful things, 
‘Touching the glorious king of kings. 
© grant him bright celestial views, 
While he proclaims the gospel news; 
With Ps geal his soul inflame, 
While he exalts the bleeding Lamb, — 


jght, and burming 


Give him clear | 
showr down Blessings from 


omy 


us 
i 
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€CCXXVIL 
To be sung between Prayér and Sermon}. M. 


WY ner | two or three with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, __ 

_ Meet to recount his acts of grace, + 

And offer solemn prayer and praise. 


“ There,” says “ the Saviour, I will be 
Amid this little company ; 

To them unveil my smiling face, . 
And shed my glories rodnd the place.” 


We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful, word; 
Now send thy Spirit trom above, 

Now fill our hearts with heavenly love, 


— 
Before Sermon.—c, M. 
O THAT the. God of sov'reign pow'r 
Would now in grace appear; 


Would help his servants now to preach, 
And help us all to hear. ae 


Now may thé gospel of the Lamb.’ 
Come with a pleasing force; ff 

Give us mor? strength, moge swift to run, 

The pilgrim’s happy course, 


at “e 


Abn 
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gospel’s a message of peace, 
We oft by, experience have felt; 
aS fill’ Immanuel’s grace, 
And sweeps, mountains of guilt. © 
Delighted, we've heard its contents ; 
ll thro’ it our Jesys doth shine, 
flows. thro: the word. of thy grace, 
And makes us anticipate eav'n. RS 


The came—c. M. 


Lor» what thy servant has advanc ‘d, 

According to thy word, 

Make it appear to all our ‘souls By 4 
of great regard, | 


may we know ‘the gospel voice, 
may we digest; 
And of its: vk, I may we all 


| 
| 
| 
| 
+’ 


PRATER. 820 


Pre forthe Reem mi 


J rsvs, nty kind:tnid’ gracious friend, 
Simply I look to thee, 


Remember thy pure word of 
Remember Calv'ry's tree; 
Remember all thy, dying groams, 
And then. remember me. bik 


Thou wond’rous advocate with 
I yield my soul to thee ; | 
While thou art pleading on the throbe, ee 


own I’m guilty, own lin 
Yet thy salvation’s free ; eobeety 
Then, in all grace, 


Howe 


—Howe’er forgotten here on earth, 


hen my eyes in wtia 
ooh : 


human help shalt flee aT; 
“Pheu, then, my deat tedeéiming 
& 


| 
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WORSHIP. 
CCOXXXIX. 
whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 


Accepted at thy throne of grace, : 
Let this petition tise : 


Give mea calm, a thankful heatt, 


murmur free; 
blessings of thy grace impart, ak 

And make me live to thee, 
Let the sweet hope that thou art mine, ~ 

My life.and death attend; 
Thy presence thro’ my journey shine, ~ 

And crown my journey’s end. 

CCCKL, 

Breathing for.the Saviour's appearance.—U. 


© Jxsus, my Saviour, to me now appear, 
And banish my sadness, and comfort nie bere; 
O'erwhelmed with sorrow, I often coarplain, 
But thy visitatioys give.ease to my pam. 
I'm often cast down and distressed within; 
Thro’ sharp fiery conflicts, and my loathsomes®:_ 
I loath all my vileneas.of pature that's base, 
But this doth revive me, I’m saved by grace. 


in thee, my blessed Saviour, with hope Laow 

For in thee, aid with thee, know iam biet; 
Bound up in thy life mow dwell in thy love, 
Aad sovn shall ascend to thy kingdom abort 


“PRAYER. 331 
Waiting atthe throne for a@ revival.—8. 7. 


Come m my Lord, my sweet Redeemer, 
Now revive me from above ; 

Tell me | am thine for ever, — 

By thy promis 'd heayenly Dove: 

Banish now, all all doabts darkness, 
With effulgent beans divine : 

Let thy prontis’d rays of brightness, 
Now revive this heart of mine. 


Now I languis guish, Lord, before thee. 
issipate all gloom i pray ; 
Let me now behold thy lary, 
Spurn t tempters s away : 
my Jesus, and my Lord; 
irit now refresh, me, 
Thro’ rich atoning 


Come thou wonder-working Spirit, 
Now make known redeeming love : 
Shew me what I sball inherit, 
In the realms of bliss above < 
New unveil my eat beauty 
waiting soul pray 
my onging heart before thee. 


- 


WORSHIP. 


COCXEM. 


Encouragement to 
M Y soul, take courage from the Lord, 

Believe and plead his holy word; 
To him, alone, do thou 

Nor shalt thou seek his face in vain. - ena af 


Upon him call, in humble prayer, _ 
Thou still art his peculiar care ; 
He'll surely turn and smile 

Nor shalt thou seek his face in vain. 


However sinful, weak, and poor, | ii 
Still wait and pray at merey’s door; =... 
Faithful Jehovah must remain, 

Nor shalt thou seek his face in vain. 


Tho’ the vile tempter’s hellish rage, . 
Will, with his darts, thy soul engage, 
God thro’ the fight shall thee sustain, 
Nor shalt thou seek his fice in vain. 


‘Tho’ the corruptions of thy heart, 

Daily new cause of grief impart, , 
Pray that thy lusts may all. be slain, 
Nor shalt thou seek bis face in vain. . Toa 


Tho’ affietions stil} abound, 
And clouds and darkness, thee surround, 
Still pray, for God will‘all-explgin, 
Nor shalt thou’ seek ‘his face:in vag,’ 
‘In Him, and Him confide, 
Still at the throne of grace abide ; 
_ Eternal vict'ry thou shalt gain, 


Nor shalt thou seek his face in vain. 


332 
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PRAYER 335 

The spirit and gratt of prayer.—c..M, . 


J 
gl 

Exeenat Spirit! Mighty 

Thy glories here will we record, eben or 
And sing thy’ wondrous fame. 


"Twas thy almighty pow-r.and love, 
Which ecall’d our souls from death ; 
O raise our hearts to thee above, 


In praise, while we baye breath...) 


Of heavenly love thou art,the pledge, ... 
The witness, and the seqljy. 
O that, in prayer when we engag@,.. 

We may their influence feel { 


Help our infirmities, we pray, 
Our ignorance remove; 

O smile our darkness into day,. 
And fill us with thy love.. 


Our faint attempts, Lord, kindly own, ‘t 
And for us intereedejg 
Hear every sigh, and every groan, 


Which from our hearts proceed. 


View every pained, throbbing hearty 
That would, but cannot pray; 
Thy gracious liberty imparts 

o teach them what.to 


- 


WORSHIP. 
Great searcher of dhe heast! tothee 


The tridle attchdling prayer-—C. 
Saviour! tet thy gracious 


In pity now look down, “ye “ 
While unto thee for help we 


Often beset with shame or fear, 28 
When we attempt to pray, FAA A 


Or such confusious interfere, — J 

We scarce know what to say. 

Darkness and hardness, guilt and pride, 
And safan’s craftand rage, = 


And often fear to engage, 


Lord, let thy mighty pow’r and love. 
displzy'd, 


ot every groan | 
Thou know'st and we 
Upon his help dépend. 
He intercedes in every saint, : 
According to. thy will ; ) 
True praying souls shall never faint, >, Ae 
For he is in them still. 
| 
| And all our vileness own. | 
fake us our sinful faccs hide, uy 
y a 
And grant us timely aid. Sal 


No, still he bows his > 


x... gentle pity down ; 
A Yor. praying “he ait 
And praying souls he'll crown. 


The duty and privilege of preyer.—c. M. 


Prayer is iS the the ag 
And owns, anid honours tog, 


All | is his due. 
* 


Nor shall our labonts bei in 
In Christ our loving 

Who will our faith aud hope maintain, 
According to his word. 


Wait on him then,’each'praying soul, 
And Linmbly trust 
The happy end will evown 
For you shall see his faves. « youn i 


There to youll pings: 
In raptures all divine, EF 


The boundless glories of our King, 
And like hin ever. shipe. 


To him we'll lift:our heartstand 


| 


PRAYER. $2) | 
oc 3 


WORSHI?. 
vo 


The sweetness Of wailing at the throne of 
grace.—.L, M. 
Hw sweet to wait upon the Lord, 
While he fulfils his gracious word ; 
To seek his face, and not in vain, 
To be belov'd, and love again ! 


ist@e 

To see while: at his feet, 
Jehovah on the merey-seat; 

And Jesus, at the Lord’s right hand, 

With his divine atenement stand ! 


« Father,” he cries,“ will that these 
Before thee on their bended knees, = 
“ For whom my fife I once laid down, | 

“ Be with me soon on this my throne.” 


Amen, our hearts withirapture cry, 
May we with rev'rence look sohigh! = 
Ascended Saviour, fix our eyes; 


With this delightful prospect fre, 
We'll run, nor in thy ways be tit’d ; | 
And all the trial’s here, we see, 
Will make us to reign’ ‘thee. 


| 
| 
} 
ul 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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PRAYER * 1843 
The prayer of faith shalt be heard—tu. 


N R'ER was sinner cast away, 
Whom the Redeemer taught to pray; 
He loves such souls-by, far too well, 
Than e’er to cast them down to hell. 


Come, praying soul, thy God draws near, 
And listens to each broken-prayer: ead 
Pleas’d he attends thy ev'ry groun, 


| Hen ne’er was to diappomnt, 


A praying, waiting, bumble saint, 
But such a: soul he'll ever bless, 
With all the glories of his grace. 


CCCLIV. 
thy erent. —r. M. 


W urw my prayers are a burden ster tas, 
No wonder | little receive; | 

O Lord make me willing to ask, 

_ Since thou art so ready to give: 

Altho’ l am bought with thy blood, | 
And all thy salvation ig mine; 

Ata dletanes. from thee my chief good, 
I wander, and languish, avd pine. 


4 


344 WORSHIR. 
Of thy goodness of oldwlien Tread, 


To those who were sinners like me, 
surely may wrestle dnd plégd, 

With them a partaker to be: — 
Thine arm is not short’ned since thenj'.. 
__ And those who believe in thy name, AVP 
Ever find thou grt yea,and amen, 

Thro all generations the same. 


But if thow hast appointed'me still. >) 
To wrestle, and suffer;‘and fight; 
O make me resign-to 1 
For all thine appointments are right 
This mercy, at least, I entreat, 
That knowing how vile.1 have been,’. 
I, with Mary, may wait at thyfeet, | tbe 


CCCLY. 
Self acquaintance, My 


Which of itself ab 

Attd mourns with muc 
The evil it contains. 4 frequent 


There fiery seeds of singer 
_ Which often hurt my framé> 
And wait but for the temipter's work, 
To fan them to a flame. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


PRAYER, 


Legality holds out a bribe 

o purchase life from thee : 

And discontent would fain prescribe 
How thou shalt deal with me. 


While unbelief withstands thy grace, 
And gives thy truth the lie ; 

Presumption; with a brow of brass 
Says, “‘ Give me or I die.” 


. How eager are my thoughts to roam 
In quest of what they love ! 

But ah! when duty calls them home, 
How heavily they move. 


Qh, cleanse me in a Saviour’s blood, 

Transform me by thy pow’, 

And make me thy belov'd alpde, 
And let me rove no more,, 


An approach to the Mercy-seat.—c. 


A PPROAGH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before his feet, 

For nove can perish there, i 


Thy promise is my only plea, — 

Whith this I venture nigh; 

Thou called’st burden'd souls to thee, 
And such, 0 Lord, am I, ; 


340 


346. 


Bow’d down a luad. of 
By Satan sorely prest ; 

By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest, | 


Be thou my shield and hiding ie, 
That shelter'd near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 


And tell bifn’* thou hast dy'd.” 


O wond’rous love! to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross‘and shame, 
That guilty sinners, suchas‘ 


Might plead thy gracious namie, 


Poor tempest-tossed soul be still, 
My promis'd grace receive 


CCCLY i. 


The hidden life of a Chistian, or, the ha 
ness Of waiting on God.—c. M, ‘' 


While lie grovelling here! 
His hopes are fix'd above 'the Ish 
And faith forbids his fear. - Mi 


His conscience knows no secret stings, 
While peace and joy combine, meet ay 
To form a life whose 


| 
+ 
pe 
| 
| 
| 


-PRAVER: 
‘He waits in secret on his Gots | 
His God in secret sees; 


Let earth be all im arms 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 


His pleasures rise from things unseen, 
Beyond this world and time; 
Where neither éyes nor ears have been, - 

Nor thoughts of sinners climb. 


He wants no pompous royal throne, 
To raise his-figure here; 
Content and pleas’d to live unknown. 


Till Christ his life appear. _ 

He looks to heaven's eternal hill 
To meet that glorious day ; 

But patient waits his Saviour's will 
To fetch bis soul away. 


@ 


PRAISE. 
CCCLYMI. 
A song of praist to the Redeemer.—%'s. 


Come, inspire our humble lays, | 

While the Saviour’s jove 
Whence our hopes and comforts epriog. 

Tho’ the form of God he.bore, 

Great in glory, great in pow 

See him in our flesh array’dy 

Lower than his angels ninde. 
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348 WORSHIP. 
He that heaven itself possess'd, 
Now an infant at the breast ! 
Angels from the world above, 
See, and sing th’ amazing love. 
Thro’ the shining’hours of 
Toil and danger mark his way{. 
Lonely mounts, and chilling air, 
Wituess oft his midnight prayer. | 


Now the heavenly lover dies! 
Darkness veils the mid-day skies?! =~ 
Angels round the bloody tree 
Throng, and gaze mecstacy! 


Powers unseen earth’s bosom heave, 
Rocks and tombs asunder cleave ; 
While the temple’s rending veil 
Tells the Priest the awful tale ! 


But the third day's dawning come, 
Lo! the Saviour leaves the tomb 
Re-ascends his native sky, Rive 

Where he lives more to dies 


On his cross he buifds his throne, © 
Whence he makes his glories know®, 

Sends his Spirit down-to give ; 
Dying sinners grace'to live. 


| 
| 
§ 
f 
+ 4 
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‘PRAISE, 393 


The same at the banquet, when he o'er thy head 
His banner of love everlasting shall spread ; 
The —s when thy son-ship he proves with a 


For, though he chastise thee, he still is thy God. 


The same when the promise thou can’st not 
believe, 
The same in ‘the furnace the same in the sieve ; 
same when the tempter comes im, like a 
flood, 
To rau all his darts in his peace-speaking 
lood, 


~ The same when the Jordan of death thou shalt 
tread, 


Above all its billows to lift up thy head ; 

Then sing, O believer, give praise to his name, 

In life, death, or dying, he's Jesus the same. 
== 

DEATH, 

ccccl. 


Triumph over death.—c. M. 


O DEATH where is thy cruel sting, 
Which as’d to wound my beart ? 

Since I beheld my dying King, 

I’ve lost that venom’d smart, 


| 


394 DEATH. 


The Kiug of grace and glory dy'd, 
And dy'd to ransom me ; 

Thy pow'r to kill be then defy'd, | 
And gala d the victory. 


I can survey the gloomy grave, 
Aud no dark horrors ‘teel, 

Since Christ deseended there to save 
His saints trom death and hell. 


O grave where is thy victory ? 

What conquesis Lest thou made, 
Since my cunque: d thee, 

And thou wast captive ted? ' 


What ransom’d sou! thou detain’d 
From tis eternal rest, 

Since Christ the victory obtain’d, 
And tay Gomiiiion ceas’d 


While I can boast of Jesus slain, 
Lil triumph over thee ; 


1 shail wot in thy pow'r remain, 


‘When thou art sent for me. 


beyond the grave.——c. M. 


JVI y soul, this curious house of clay, 
Thy present frail abode, 


Must “quickly fall to worms a prey, — 


And thou retura to God, 
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§ Can’st thou, by faith, survey with joy. 
The change before’ if come ? 


And say, “ Let death this house destroy, 
I have a heavetily honte,” 


The Saviour, Whom T then’shall see 
With new admiring eyes,” 
Already his prépar'd for me, 
A mansion iti the skies, 


feel this rhud-wall’d cottage shake, 
And long to, see it falle 

That ! my willing fight may take — 

To him who ismy ALL. 


Burden’d and groaning thea no more,. 
My rescu’d soul shall smg, 
As up the shining path soar, 
“ Death, thou has lost thy sting.” 


Dear Saviour, help us now to seek .. 
And grant thy Spirit's power; 
That we may all this. language 
Before the dying hour. R . 
ccccilk 
On the death of a sdintiC. M, 


Ix vain my fancy strives.to paint. 
The moment after death,» 


The giories that surround the sain 
When yielding up breath. 


DEATH. 896 


306 


One gentle sigh their fetters breaks, 
We scarce can say,—‘ They re gone!” 


Before the willing Spirit takes 4 


Her mansion near the throne. aa 


Faith strives, but all its efforts fail, © ya 
To trace her in the flight : rs 
No eye can pierce within the vail 
Which hides that world of light. 


Thus mach (and. this is all) we know, 
They are completély blest : 

Have done with sin, and care, and w 
And with their Saviour rest. er 


On golden harps they praise his name, | 
His face they always view ; 

Then let us foll'wers be of them, 
That we may praise him too. © 


Their faith and patience, love and zeal, 
Should make their mem’ry dear ; 

And, Lord, do thou the pray’rs fulfil 
They offer'd for us here. 


[While they have gain’d, we losers are, 
We miss them day by day; 

But thou cans't ev’rv breach repair, 

_ And wipe our ‘ears away.) | 


We pray, as in Elisha’s case, =~ 
When great Elijah went, 


May double portions of thy grace, 
0 us who stay be sent. 


| 
| 

| 


-_DEATH. 397 
What ie it to dis 


W) war is it for a saint to die.) 
That we the thought should fear? © 

"Tis but to pass the heav'nly 
And leave pollution bere,’ 


True, Jordan's stream is deep. 
And Canaan's walls are high ; 


But he that guards us while we sleep, 
Can guide us when we die, 


A parting world, a gaping tomb, 
Corruption and disease, 

Are thorny. paths to heaven our home, 
And doors to endless bliss! 


Eternal glory j just before, 
And Jesus waiting there, 

A heavenly gele to waft us ver— 
What have the saints to fear? 


W wen I obtain I obtain 


To leave this 


Be thou my good 
At hand to 


of tears, 
ysician, 


P, M. 
| 
> > 


306 | DEATA. 


Oh! let my 
On thy dear breast recline ; 
And be true life acquiring 


From that pierc’d heart of thine, 


Saviour, apply the merit. 
And comfort of thy blood, : 
When I give up my Spnit 
To thee my Judge and God. 
If with'tmie in 

Thou art, how glad nd 
Shall I receive the thestage, 
And let my cold | 
The soul, on thee | A, 
Goes safe to Paradise; | A 
The body too retrieving, 

Bpite of the grave's corraption, 
I shall 


CCCCVI. 
The death of the desciples of the Lam 
‘Wifferent that 'of the wicked.—s. 


Tus wicked stand bes 

‘er they 
Presented he 


| 
4 


O death, where is. thy 


Though signegs are alarm’d. 
At every form of death ; 


The dear disciples of the Lamb 
With joy resign their breath, » 


The dying saint 

It once possess’d my troubled mind, 
But ’tis remov'd away. 


Thrice happy are the men, 

Who feel their Savionr’s love ; 
They often long to be with him, . 
Amidst the hosts above. Ys 


Ther sine ace wash 


In Jesus’ 
Inthe great day of God.” 


In realms of bliss eatet 


iy ney 
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See, yonder tolls ‘blood, 
That bears the quest) 
M 


400 DEATH. 


Death lost his sting when’ Jesus 
When Jesus left the gronnd, 

Disarm'd,—the king‘of terrors fied; 
And felt a mortal wound: is | 


And now his office is to wait, 

Between the saints and sin, . ise 

A porter, near the. heavenly. gate, 
Te let the pilgrims in, 


And, though his pale and ghastly face en? 
May seem to frown the 

We soon shall see the of grace, 
And he'll for evér smile, 


For if we belicwelthat Jesus died, and rose again, 
even so them also which slecp in Jesus mill 


God bring with him. 1 Thess, iv. 24.—c.™. 


No, let us neversmourn for those, 
There they are from sins. and. woes,. | 
And alli life’s fears and storms. 


Do. we believe that Jesus dy'd, 
And rose to life 
Then let our murm’ring thoughts subside, 


Nor us once ¢omplain- 
their bright‘and 


And sing for ‘ever theres" vily 
And, in the' presence’ Of their 


ait led 


Triumphant they appear - 


| 
| 
| 


‘What tho’ theiz, bodi 


With Jesus, om that joyful day 


DBATR- 


TUM, oT 


A dyin bas. 
The graves of all The 


Ere long the tomb shall yield its prey, 
When each, believer 


4 


All glorious shall appeafe 
Then, with his saints,’ we staid 
Before his face, with joy ; 
And, when in, heavens at bis sighk hands 
His praise be our employs 


Death the: believtr'a Mo 
To join the of the 
Remote from earth and dies, 4 
In living hope the aa 
And bids the world rid 
Borne on seraphi¢ pinjons, Bows . 
Mount Zioms heights be § to how 
There with the blood-wash’d throng 
And chant immortal strains. r 
| His cov’nant Father, and tis Gods: 
Sustain'd his hoary hates 
, While thro’ the maze of life be Sods 
And finish’d four* scone yeats. | 
uM 3 


“DEATH. 
From Pispah’s ‘tap to faith teveal'd, tua W 
The milk-white stone ‘his / 
‘Twas grav'd by God's own hand.'- 

While life hung the lips, 

His dying breath declaréa!! 
“ Tve been indulg'@ that: streant ‘to sip; !!4 

That, Zion's cily cheers,’ via Av» 
tiv wot eal 

His frame We bond 

kindred, repine, 


more -to combat Zion's 
e'll gird the armopr on; . 
At with Bis eyelids ‘Cost 
o rest in God 
When passing Jordan’s icy flood, 
Nor hell his moves 
Elis only hope’ was iN | 
"And God s unthunging 
baad 


He liv'd a debtor itd hhis grate, 
Died in bis) Father's fond,embrace,-.: 
And flew from earth. 


Sweet is the of their 


DEATH. 403 
Desiring, ‘tietory | over 


bal 


O ror an overcoming faith, ads 
To cheer my dymg hours, 
To triumph. oer, the, mogsyer death, 
Joyful with all the strength I ha ve, ig Fare 
My quiv ‘ring lips should sing, 
Where is thy boasted yict ry, | grave ? 
And where the monster's sting? 
sin be ‘d, I'm secure ; 3 
Death: hatli no sting beside ; 
The law gives sin iis damning 
Now to the God of victory, 
Immortal thanks bé 
Who makes us irs When we ‘die’ 
_ Tue ‘Christ our 


car what the voice 
For all the pious dead 5. | 


And soft their sleeping, bed 


| 
if 


itt 

The bors of their mortal 
End in a large reward. — 


Saints sleep in 


Danzer Lard King? 

J we 

And, in thee, trumph over death 
th foes, 


He dy‘d and gave the finish'd stroke. 


Saints die, and we shoal gently weep, 
Sweetly in Jesus’ arms 


Far from this world of. si 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor 


404 DEATS. 
They die in Jesus and ate bless'd, 
How kind their slumbers are ; 
From suff and from sins released, 

| 

‘To every soul wh 

f 


DEATH. 
Their bodies sleep, their souls take wing, | 
Uprise to heav'n, and there they sing , 


With joy, before the Saviour’s face, 
Triumphant in victorious grace, ve 


O, may I live with Jesus vig 
And sleep i in Jesus when 
Then joyful, 


I shall eternal bliss partake. 
| 


Darn, and: 
Except a Savyiour’s brighter beams 
Dispel the gloom, and touch, the string. 


/ Death, awful sound the frat of he 

And terror of the brig 
Who, except Jesus smiles witht “9 
Can look the monster it the fa 


“pir 


Yet, dearest Lord! when - in thee, ; 
The 
There all 
And joy 
Jesus the mig yur, ; 
And he hes death and, bell 4/ 
And dying saimts cAQ 


| DEATH. 
CCCCXIV. 
Victory over. death thea’ tie Me. 


My igns on 
My Lord, my ny ; 
Before him death's pale terrors fly, 
And my faint Beart revives. 


He left his dazzling throne above, 
He met the tyrant'’s 

And (O, amazing power of ooghe 
Receiv'd it in bis heart, » 


No'more, thou grim 
universal sway ; 


To heav’n-born souls th 
Thy night, the gates 


Lord, my gel the, 
Accept the 


And watch 1 my sleeping dust.” | 


Till that illustrious tnbithing 


destroyer, boast 


i} 
come, 
| And, cloth’d-ia full:immortal:bioom, 
Attend thee to the skies. | ey 
When thy triamphant armiss sing pee 
And heaven's 1% shes ting 
With glory to the kamb. : 
f 


DEATH. 


O let me join the faptar’d 
And with the blissful throng, 


Resound salvation, r and praise, 
tn 


Preparation for death. —8. M. 


Prepare me, Gdd, 
To stand befo 


or it is all of grace. 


In Christ's obedience elotiie,. 
And wash me in ‘his blaod; 
So shall I lift my head with goy 

| Among the sons of God. 


Do thou my sins subdue, 
Thy sov'reign love make kaiown ; 
The rit of ay 
save me in ea: 


Let me attest thy power, 
Let me thy 
Till my full’soul cam 


of everlasting love, 


~~» 


Death and immediate gt 


Tinks 
Eternal, and on high ; | 
And here my Spirit waiting s stands 


Till God shall bid it fy. 
Shortly this prison of clay 
Must be dissolv’d and fall ; 
Then, O my soul, with joy obey 

Thy heavenly Father's call. | 

he by his almighty grace, 
That forms thee fit for heav’n, AV 


And, as an earnest of the place, «fae 
Has his own ors. 


We walk by faith of joys to come, 
Faith lives upon his word ; 

But while the body is our home, 
We're absent from 


"Tis pleasant to believe thy grace, 
But we had rather see; 
We would be absent from. the 


‘ 


408 DEATH.” 
COCECXVI. 

| 
| 

| 

| 


DRATH. 
CCCCXVH. 
Dying in the embraces of God.—c, 
Deatnz cannot make our souls afraid, 
If God be with us there; 


We may walk thro’ her darkest shade, Tr 
And never yield 45 


I could renounce m all 
If my Creator bi 

And run if I were alld to go, 
And die as Moses em 


Might I but clunb to Pisgah’s top, °. 
And view the promis’d land, 

My flesh itself would long to drop, 
And pray for the command, 


Clasp'd in my heav'nly Father's arms, 
1 would forget my_breath, 
And lose my life among the 


Of so divine a deaths 


in a time of affliction, Me, 


nen Jangour and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 
“Tis sweet to look beyond our cage, 


And long to fly away... 
| NN 


i 


DEATH, 


Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of his love ; 

Sweet to look ‘upward to the place, 


Sweet to look back, and seé my — 
In life’s fair bodk-set down ; 

Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own. — 


Sweet to reflect how prace divine 
My sims on Jesus laid. 

Sweet to remember that bein blood, 
My debt of suff’ring paid. 


Sweet in his righteousness to stand, 
Which saves from second death ; : 

Sweet to experience, day'by day, 
His Spirit's quick’ning breath. 


Sweet in his, faithfulness to-rest, 
Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 


For all things to depend: 


Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 
To trust his firm decrees ;_ 


Sweet to lie passive in his hands, 


And know. no will but his. 


If such the sweetness of the.streams, 
What must the fountain be, 

Where saints and angels draw their bliss 

Immediately from thee ! R 


=m. 


# 
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GLORY. 41 
-GEORY. 
The Lamb ang his M. 


‘Ow Zion’ s glorious summit stood 

A num’rous host redeem’d by blood 
They hymn their King in strains divine, 
heard the song, and strove to join. 


Here all who suffer’d, sword or flame, 
“For trath, or/Jesus’ lovely name, 

Shout victory now, and hail the basi, 
-And bow before the great AM, 


While everlasting ages roll, 
Eternal love shall feast'their'soul ; 
Aud scenes of bliss, forever new, 
Rise in succession to their view. 
‘O sweet employ, to sing and trace 
Th’ amazing heights and depths of grace ; 
And spend, “from sin and sorrow, free, 


what a sweet exalted song 44 


. Wheu every 
Redeem'd by biood, with Che 
ho jo tha 
My soul anticipates the day, 

- Would -staetel: her wings 
To ad the song, a palavto'bear, 
Aud bow the chief of sinners there. 


id 
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HEAVEN. 
CCCCXX. 
The happiness of heaven.—11. 


Bussr spirits above, whose garments appear 

Wash'd white in the blood of the Lamb clean 
and. fair ; 

They now in full triumph his conquests can sing 

Whilst I, a poor pilgrim, my nite will cast im, 


Like Jesus they shine, while his face they all see, 

I envy them not when by faith he meets me ; 
_Hissmiles they enjoy, now unclad from their clay, 

He loves and he pities my sorrows each day. 


~ 


They hail him in light, at his feet they all fall, 
At his feet, as a sinner, I there find mv all ; 
He now makes my heaven, his kindness abounds, 
And for my protection my path-way surrounds. 


My griefs and my sorrows bis tender heart bears, 
in fellowship sweet I cast on him my cares ; 
On his bosom my head shall recline night and 


day, 
se sing of his righteousness here, while 
stay. 


He-soon shall refine this vile body of mine, 
He'll raise it immortal in glory to shine; 
From earth into heav'n his praises I'll bear, 
For soon he'll exalt me his kingdom to share. 


Fr 
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GLORY. “413 
CCOCKXXI. 


hath not seen, norearhath heard,” 


Nor can the heart conceive, 


JAll that the blood of Christ procur d, 


Or all that God cam give. 


Ye souls that trust in Christ, rejoice, : 
sins are-all forgiv'n ; ‘ 


Array'd in Jesus’ righteousness, |. 


Now sing the joys of heav'n. 


Heav’n is that holy, happy place, 
Where Chiist your Saviour dwells; | 

Where God unveils his glorious 
And Jooks, and loves, and.smiles, . 


Where Jesus, son of man and God, | 
Triumphant from his wars, 

Walks in rich garments dipt in blood, 
And shews his glorious scars. 


Where ransom’d sinners sountl God's praise, 


Th’ angelic hosts among ; 


Sing the rich: wonders of his grace, 


"And Jesus leads the song. 


Where saiuts are free from ev'ty 
Of passions, or Of paifs, 


“God dwells in them, anid they in God, 


And love for ever reigns. 


Heaven.—c. 


> 


HEAVEN. 


CCCCXXI, 
The blessed society of heaven.—c. M. 


Grrgar Comforter, descend and aid 
My soul to mount on high ; 

Take up my thoughts and keep them stay's, 
Where all is perfect joy: , 


There on a high majestic throne 
The Great Eternal reigns, 

And sheds his glorious goodness down, 
On all the blissful plains. 


There shine the Holy Three in One, 
In Great Immanuel’s face, 


_ And spread around eternal noon ; 


No evening there takes place. 


Amidst those ever-shining skies, 
Where God resides above ; 

No sin nor sorrow e’er shall rise, 
The kingdom's fill'd with love. 


The glorious tenants of the place 
Stand bending round the throne ; 


And saints and ‘seraplis sing and eognd 
The infinite Three One. 


But, O what beams of heav'nly grace 
‘Transport them all the while! | eg 

Ten thousand smiles from Jesus’ face, ow 

And love in ev'ry smile. | 


/ > 


/GRORY. 416 


Soon shal! that heav'n-revealing day, 
The joy'a!l hour appear, 

Wher | stictiieave this house of clay, 
To dweil amongst them there! 


| CCCCX XII. 
| Glorification.—P. M. 


Here the christiun meets with trials, 
Oft immers’d in human woe ; | 

Fierce temptations, various sorrows, 
Are his portion here below. 


But the world, to which he’s trav'lling, 
Hath no evil to annoy; 

There is nothing to molest him, 
Nothing to disturb his joy. 


There he’!l see unfading beauties . 
In the dear Immanuel’s face; — 

There behold the streaming glory, 
All the rising heights of grace. 


Burst in everlasting praises, 
Chant io most melodious strains ; 


Traverse the celestial couatry,. 
Ride in/triumph oer the plains. 


aM Hark, my soul, they're sweetly singing, 
What a wond'rous happy throng . 
O what sounds of Hallelujahs, 
Kcho in the noble song, 


a 
fe 
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HEAVEN. 


Come, Lord Jesus, O come quickly, 
Let me to thy throne arise 5 


Bear a part in that grand music, _ 
Join the chorus of the skies ! 


CCCCXXIV. 
The worship of heaven.—c. M. 


F ATHER, I long, I faint to see 
The place of thine abode : 

I'd leave thy earthly courts, and flee 

Up to thy seat my God, 


Here'I by faith behold thy face, 
And ‘tis pleasing sight ; 

But to abide in.thine embrace, 
Is pernianent delight. 


I'd part with all the joys of sense, 
To gaze upon thy throne ; 

Pleasure springs fresh for ever thenee | 
Unspeakable, unknown. 


There all the heav'aly hosts are seen, : 
In shining ranks they move, od 
And «chink immortal vigour in 
With wonder and with love. 


Then at thy feet with holy fear, 
adoring armies there 
ith joy they shrink to u 
Before the Eternal ALL. 


| 

A 


GLORY. 


The more thy glories strike SS 

The humbler F shall lie ; 
Thus while I sink my joys shall rise, 

Unmeasurably high. 


— 


CCCCXXV. 
Jesus crowned in glory.-—c. M. 


On, the delights, the heavenly joys, 
The glories of the place, | 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 


- Of his refulgent face ! 


Sweet majesty and awful love 
Sit smiling on his brow, 

And ail the glorious ranks above 

At humble distance bow. 


His head, the dear majestic head 
That crue! thorns did wound, 

See what immortal glories shine, 
And cirele it around ! . 


Princes to his imperial name 
Bends their bright sceptres down ; 
' Dominions, thrones, and pow'rs rejoice 
Tv see him wear the crown. 


Bright angels sound his lofty praise 
Thro’ ev ry heavaly street, 

And iay their highest honours down 
Submissive at his feet. ads 
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418 HEAVEN, 
This is the’ man, th’ exalted-man, 
Whom we. unseen adore ! 


But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts shall love him more. 


Lord, fill our souls with strong desire 
To see thy bless’d abode! 

And lift our hearts ia songs of praise 
To our incarnate God. 


CCCC.X XVI. 


Twente is a land of living j Joy, 

Pure, endless bliss, without alloy; 

Where God hath fix’d his dwelling place, 
And shews unveil’d his smiling face. 


There on a high eternal throne, 

And drest with glories all his own; 

He sheds abroad his brightest rays, 
Aud makes all heav'n reflect the blaze. 


Millions around the dazzling seat, 

In pleasing transport humbly wait, 
Seraphs and saints, celestial bevids, 
Pleas'd to what he commands. 


With eyes made strong to bear the sight, 
They gaze with anfinite delight 
Drink in the excellence divine, 


And with Immanuel’s glories shine. Hes 
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The blessedness of heaven.—.. M. 
| 
| 
| 
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They live in endless ecstasies,. 
Possess’d of true immortal bliss ; 
And ev'ry heart, with heay'naly song, 
Rolls Great Immanuel’s praise along, 


There ev'ry breath is heay’nly praise, _ | 
There, light is God’s essential blaze; °°!" 
There love is life, and work is rest, © 
Oh! may I:there be ever blest. “ 


COCOKKVEL. 

Pressing on towards the heavenly Jerusalem. | 

oJ ervsatem! my happy-home, 


Name ever dear to me! 
When shall my labours have an end 


In joy, and peace, and thee ? ’ 


When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls, ~ 
And pearly gates hehold ; | ‘ah 

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, i; 
And streets of shining gold. 


O when, thou city of my God, 
Shall 1 thy courts ascend; 

Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And sabbath has no end? : 


Their happier bow’rs than Eden's bloom, 


Nor sin nor sorrow know; 
Blest seats | thro’.rude and stormy scenes. 


onward press to yous 


419 


420 HEAVEN. 


Why should I shrink at pain and woe, 3 
Or feel, at death, dismay ? : 

I've Canaan's goodly in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


Apostles, martyrs, prophets there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 


And soon my friends in Christ, below, 
Wiil join the glorious band, 


Jerusalem! my heav'nly home, 
My soul still pants for thee ; 

Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy = see, 


CCCCXXVIII. 


Christ's intercession within the vail.—c. 


A wax, sweet gratitude, and sing 


‘Th’ ascended Saviour's love ; 
Sing how he lives to carry on 
His people’s cause above. 


With cries and tears, he offer'd up 
His humble suit below ; | 

And with authority he asks, 
Enthron’d in glory now. 


For all that come to God by him, 
Salvation he demands ; 


Points to their names upon his breast, 
And spreads his wounded bands. 


> 


Gives sanction to his claim 
Father, T will that all-my saints 

Be with me where Iam, testis 


“ By their salvation, recompense 
The sorrows Lendur'd ; 4 

Just tothe merits of thy Son, 
And faithful to thy word,” 


Eternal life, at his request, 
To ev'ry saint is giv'n; 

Safety below,.and after death 
The plenitude of heaven. 


|, 
CCCCXXIX, 
Christ's intercession—s.M. 
Ovr Great High Priest is 
To appear before our God, | 


To sprinkle o’er the flaming throne iy 


No fie vengeance now, 
Nor burning wrath comes dows: 7G 


If justice calls for sinners blood, 
The Saviour own. Hh 


Before his Father's eye 
Our humble suit he 
The Father aa his thunder by, i 


GLORY, 42) 
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422 HEAVEN. 


Now may our joyful tongues. 
Our Maker’s honour sing ; 
Jesus the Priest receives our songs, 
And bears them to the King. 


CCCCXXX. 


Intercession. 


up your eves to th’ heav’nly seats 
Where your Redeemer stays ; 
Kind intercessor there he sits, 


And loves, and pleads, and prays. 


"Twas well my soul he dy'd for thee, 
And shed his vital blood, 


Appeas’d stern justice on the tree, 
And then arose to God. 


Petitions now, and praise may rise, 
And saints their off’rings bring, 

The Priest with his own Arts 
Presents them to 


Jesus alone shall my 
Up to his Father's throne ; 


‘He, dearest Lord! perfumes 
And Sweetens ev'ry groan. 


. 
+ 
f 
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CCCCXXXI, 


Christ's intercession the antit of Aaron’ 
Exod. rrviti. 


Now let out cheerful ey@s survey, 
Our Great, High Priest above, 
And celebrate his constant 

And sympathetic love, 


Tho’ rais'd to 4 superior throne 
Where angels bow dtound, | 
And high o’er all the shining train, 


The names of all his, saints he bears, 
Deep graven on his heart ; | 

Nor shall the meanest cbristian say, 
That he hath lost his part, | 


Those characters shall fair abide 

Our everlasting trust, 
When gems, and monuments, and crowns, 

Are moulder’d down to dust. . 


May thy dear name be worn, 


A sacred orgament, aod, guard 
To endless ages borne | 


00 2 


i With matchless honour crown'd ; 
Saviour, on my breast 
| 
¥ | 


i 


HEAVEN. 


CCCCXXXII. 
Heaven anticipated. —P. M. 


| thought, that I shall know 
The man who suffer'd here below, 
To manifest his love 
For me, and those whom I love best, 
Or here, or with himself at rest, 
In the bright realms above ! 


Not all things else are half so dear 

As his delightful presence here ; 
What must it be on high! 

His word, as in the chatches known, 

Falls likea show’r of blessings down, 
And makes them shout for joy. 


But how must his celestial voice 
Make our enraptur’d hearts rejoice, 
~ When, from his glorious throne, 
He calls us, to come near his seat, 
/ And we, at his once-pierced feet, 
Our diadems cast down ! 
| ** Come in, thou blessed, sit by me, 
“ With my own life I ransom’d thee ;” 
The Lord te each will ett 
* Thou now shalt dwell with me at home, 
* Ye blissful mansions, make him room, 
“ For ever here to stay.” 
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By him they live, to him they sing, 
To him they look for life to come ; 
The church obeys him as her King, 
The church enjoys him.as her home. 
Shout! &c. 


 CCCCXXXVI. 
Christ's resurrection.—c, M. 


Se from the dungeon of the dead, 
Our great Deliverer rise: 
While conquests wreathe his heavenly head, 


And glory glads his eyes. 


The struggling hero, strong to save, 
Did ail our mis’ries bear | 

Down to the chambers of the grave 
And left the burden there. : 


See how the. well-pleas’d angel rolls 

_ The stone, and opes the prign ; 

Lift u your heads ye sin-sick souls, 
And sing, The Lord is risen. 


more indictments justice draws, | 
But sets the soul at large; i 

Our surety uudertook the cause, — 
And faith’s a full discharge. __ 


To save pores Redeemer dy'd, 
To justify us rose; . 
Where's the beside 
Has right to interpose 


~ 


430 
The Lord is ris’n thou trembling soul, 


Let fears no more confound : 
Let heav'n and, earth, from pole to pole; 


CCCCXXXVIIT. 


The resurrection of Christ and his members.— 
L. M. or P. M. 


 Urrisine from the darksome tomb, 
See the victorioys Jesus come ! 
Th’ almighty pris‘ner quits the pris’n,. | 
And angels sing the Lord is ris’n. | | 
Angels, Angels, &c. 


Ye guilty souls, that groan and grieve, 
Hear r the glad tidings, hear, and live ! 
God’s righteous la i satisfy'd, 

And justice now is on your side, 
Justice, justice, &e, 


RESURRECTION. 3 


_ Your surety, thus releas’d hy God, 
- Pleads the rich rausom of his blood ; 
No new demand, ue bar remains, — 


But mercy now triumphant reigns, 
_ Mercy, mercy, &c., 


Believers, hail your risen head, 
The first begotten from the dead ; 
Your, resurrection’s sure, thro’ his, 


To endless life and, boundless bliss, 
Endless, endless, &c, 


» 
. ‘ 
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BESURRECTION, 
‘CCOCXXXIX, 


A prospect Of the 


Joys will crown that. 
_ When in the air the Lord =a 
And triumph infernal pow'r,' 
With satan bruis'd beneath our feet. 


When waking millions burst their way, 
Invested with immortal white, . 
‘ And freed from chains of mould’ring clay, | 


Thro’ death’s strong bars to opening light, — 


When happy myriads | with their Lord 
Descend betwixt the op'ning skies, — 
And fly y, at almighty word, 


To join tt ies when they rise, r 


Then we who feel guilt’s barbed sting, 
And sin’s influence prove, 

Shall, with those rising armies, dig . 
‘ The wonders of redeeming love. 


‘Then shall the broken wheels of time, 
To vast eternity give way ; 


While we ascend the heavinly clime, 
ay opens au everlasting day. 


No sist hall in or bet abide 
No pining wish, no anxious 

No thought but love, shall 


¢} 
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Christ's resurrection a pledge of ours. My 


Jr ESUS, Once. auiraber’d with the dead, 
Unseals his eyes to sleep no more; | 
And ever lives ‘peice cause to plead, 7 
For whom the pains of death he bore. 


Our surety, freed, declares us free, 
For whose offences he was siez’d; 
In his release our Own we see, 


And shout to view Jehovah pleas‘ nr 


Thy risen Lord, my soul, behold, 


See the rich diadem he wears ! 
Thou too shalt bear an harp, of gold, © 
To crown thy j joy when he appears. 


Tho’ in the dust I la my head, | 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 


M flesh for ever arith the dead, 
or lose thy children i in the grave. 


Praise for the resurrection of the body —s. M. 

O, WHAT mwedding day, . 
Will that bright morning bring! 


Our married to this 
And both 


482 RESURRECTION. 
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Angels will shout aloud, 


And we with joy shall sing; 
To him that wash’d us in his blood, 
This perfect praise we bring. 


Praise for our bodlies rais’d, 
And with our souls made one: 
Praise for our twofold nature, plac’d 
On Christ’s immortal throne. __ 


Praise for the conquest won, 
From death, the grave, and hell; - 
By him that sits upon the throne, 
Who has done all things well. 


Praise for the conquest gain’d, 

By faith in Jesus’ blood ; 
The grace which hath our spirits train’d 
For fellowship with God. 


Praise for the prospect, sure, 
Of endless joy 
And light, and life, love as pure 
As God the fountain is. | 


CCCCXLIL 

Jesus is risen.—S. M. 
C uristians, dismiss your fear ; 
Let hope and love succeed ; 


The Lord is risen 
PrP 


hear, 


| 
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